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CHAPTER 121 


Let’s talk about what happened after I returned to the Helan territory. 


I was being wholeheartedly welcomed for the first few days and felt kind of itchy being 
complimented of things that I have no recollection of. That was the how the first week 
went. 


But such feelings soon disappeared. As the top management were absent in Helan 
territory for a while, a ton of work had piled up and even with Iris and Rahsa’s help, 
we had to work through day and night for days. 


There were also a few times when I had fallen asleep on the desk after working so 
much. And when I woke up, I found documents which needed my approval stuck on 
my cheeks with my saliva too. The people are probably looking forward to these 
documents being approved... I wonder how they would feel if I return it with approved 
with my drool. They would definitely think that the landlord is slacking off!! I moved 
to phase destroy evidence. I held up the documents on top of the fireplace and 
desperately tried to dry off the drool. But, although it did dry, the part where the drool 
was got all wavy and the texture there changed. I desperately tried to fix it by stretching 
it. I thought I was using just the precise amount of force but with an unpleasant sound, 
it happened. I could understand what it was even without looking. 


And just when stricken by despair, more trouble came flying my way. The fire in the 
fireplace scattered for a moment and caught the document. It had just gotten dry. I just 
watched as the fire spread with momentum. ‘Hot, hot’ — I finally let the document go 
and took out the fire by stepping on it. I heard a sound behind me—the sound of 
someone approaching... I quietly stepped on top of the ash to hide it. I better polish 
the flooring later on. 


“Aniki, you're early even though you worked so late through the night.” 
“Well, yeah. We have a boatload of work. It’s worth doing.” 
“As expected of Aniki! The ideal landlord!!” 


It was as if his hurtful words pierced through my chest. 
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Would an ideal landlord destroy the evidence of a burnt document? No, he wouldn't!! 


Well, I’ve already done it so it can’t be helped. In short, it would be alright if I just 
restore it. 


Hmm, I wonder what sort of approval that document was seeking? If I remember 
correctly, I recall that I had dozed off before reading the document... That is bad, I can’t 
even forge the document then, can I? Ah, wait a minute, I think I remember the name 
of the applicant. I have a strong feeling that the name had “yama” in it. What could it 
be? I feel like it’s right there but I just can’t recall. 


“Aniki, please don’t start the day by pondering about stuff. Eri-san is cooking a delicious 
breakfast, so let’s think about this after eating.” 


“I guess we could do that.” 

I felt Rahsa’s words made sense, so I decided to listen to him there. 

When I reached the mansion’s living room, I found vegetable based breakfast lined up 
on the table. I could see Eli at the kitchen at the back busily finishing up the remaining 
cooking. 

The table was a round table. I requested for this table since I can look at everyone’s 
face this way. My people made it for me. If I remember right, the guy had “yama” in his 
name... wait a minute, isn’t that the guy whose document I burned?! Ah, who was it 
again? 

“Kururi, you're thinking too much in the morning again.” 

Iris came in late into the living room, still looking kinda sleepy. She also stayed in Helan 
territory and is helping out by doing the work till late at night. I’m very grateful for 
her existence. 

“If you have any worries, you could discuss with us, you know?” 


Saying angelic stuff as she sits on the chair. That really helps. 


“Well, it’s not exactly a worry but I was just wondering what the name of the guy who 
made this table...” 
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“Nnn, I feel like it was a “yama” like name?” 
“Right! I also remembered up to that. But after that...” 


“Ah, I also somewhat remember the name. It was a name which gives off a very majestic 
“yama” vibe.” 


So Rahsa also remembers that part, huh? Majestic “yama”? That’s no good, it doesn’t 
seem like we will be getting to the bottom of this anytime soon. 


“It was Sanmya-san.” 
Eri said, putting down the last dish on the table. 


A smile appeared on everyone's sleepy faces. Ah, that’s a “yama”. That’s majestic. I 
don't feel like I will forget it any time soon. (TL note: the yama’ kanji can read as yama 
and san). 


“Now then, let’s eat.” 


Eli precisely sat between me and Iris, extended her gratitude for the food and started 
eating. 


Eli’s cooking is really delicious. I have an appetite even when I am not feeling well. 
According to her, it’s because of the love she puts into her cooking. It seems love is 
delicious. And it goes with anything on top of that. It might be something like 
mayonnaise. 


Eli is supporting this mansion by herself like this. As of now, she is handling all cooking 
and cleaning around the house. I do plan on hiring someone soon but in this state, it 
would be heard to find someone trustworthy. She says it isn’t a problem so I left it all 
to her for now. Once the work settles down a bit, I should give her as well as Rahsa and 
Iris something as a token of my gratitude. 


“It looks like we’ll be able to get done with the mountain of documents by today.” 
I spoke of today’s plans while having some salad. 


“Right. I think we will be done by noon. Once that happens, it will finally be your 
opportunity to display your skills.” 
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“Display my skills?” 

That sounds kinda suspicious. 

“Till now, we have only been looking at requests from the people or the requirements 
of the land. But after this, you can finally do what you want to. It’s fine if you make it 
like the Helan territory before or make it flourish with even fresher ideas. It’s all up to 


you, Aniki. I believe your people will surely cooperate with you properly.” 


It’s one those—those things that really put pressure on you. Even though I am having 
salad, my stomach feels like it had just had some deep-fried food. 


“It will be easy for you, Kururi.” 

Iris’ follow attack also reverberated in my stomach. 

“That's true, this person can do just about anything.” 

And as Eri’s words hit a critical spot, this conversation is done here. 


After finishing breakfast and saying goodbye to all the pile of documents, our workload 
had eased up quite a bit. 


The gloomy atmosphere in the office these past few days was also blown away. Maybe 
the light flowing in from the window helped with that as well. 


I glanced outside through the window. 


I could see Poobe there, having grown to 2 meters tall by now. He’s my partner, born 
from a ride dragon egg I got at the capital. He’s a different kind of dragon—one which 
flies by sucking by air to float his inflated body. In days like these with dazzling 
sunlight, he mostly floats in the sky all day. I also heard the people are using that as a 
way to forecast the weather as well, saying it would be sunny all day if they see him 
like that. 


Since Poobe went to the trouble of coming down to land, it’s probably that. 


There, Eli went outside the mansion with loads of Poobe’s favorite food. Poobe gets 


traitorAIZEN 6 | 158 


food by himself sometimes but he also likes to get food from Eli as well. He isn’t bound 
by any laws. Quite a free dragon, I would say. 


Now then, I should stop looking elsewhere and start with the work. 


And while working like that, time went by real quick and before I realized, it had been 
time for people to come visiting the mansion. Eli generally deals with the visitors. 


The visitor just now is Lotson-san. 

He’s a very capable person who had been working in the Helan territory even before 
my memories disappeared. He had refused to come back for a while but I was stubborn 
and pulled him back. And now he’s busy working. 

“Landlord, good morning.” 


Having come all the way to the office, he greeted politely as always. 


“Good morning, Lotson-san. The documents will be done by today. With this, we can 
relax for a bit.” 


“Glad to hear that. I am in awe by your work, landlord.” 


“Thanks. By the way, Lotson-san, would you happen to know the address of a person 
named Sanmya?” 


After pondering for a while, Lotson-san replied with a yes. 


“Sanmya-san, the carpenter, yes? If you plan on going there, I could note down the 
exact route on paper and give it to you.” 


“It really helps when you are this fast to pick things up.” 


Lotson-san is a person who is working as my limbs. And he knows a lot about the 
people too so he’s quite popular. He’s quite the capable person who is very friendly. 


After finishing off the last of the papers, leaving Iris and Rahsa behind as they wanted 
to rest, I went to Sanmya-san’s place to visit. 


By riding Poobe, who was floating around happily, I was able to drift to Sanmya-san’s 
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place real quick. I use drift here since Poobe’s flying doesn’t really feel like flying. It 
feels like he is doing nothing and is just being drifted by the wind but the direction is 
accurate and he’s much more faster than one could tell. Poobe is a dragon with hidden 
high performance. He’s my pride. 


Having reached the destination, I got off Poobe’s back as he lowered the altitude and 
went in front of Sanmya-san’s house. 


The people there were surprised to see the landlord suddenly visit the place. I am 
sorry for that. 


I knocked on his door. His house was nice—made of wood and getting good amount 
of sunlight. The door was also done really well. As expected of a carpenter. 


“Yees, who is it?” 


And the person who came out was short in height and a bit wide to the sides, about 
40 years old. 


“Hmm, aren’t you the landlord?” 

“Yes, that’s right. Can I come in?” 

“O-of course!” 

I was welcomed into the house cheerfully and his wife also gladly welcomed me inside. 
It seems my reputation is quite good. | felt bad again for drooling over the document 
and ending up burning it. 

“Now then, landlord-sama, what brings you here?” 

The husband asked as soon as the wife came and served tea. 


“Umm, it’s that, that. The document you sent. I came to talk about it.” 


“Ahh, I am very sorry you went through the trouble to come all the way here. I would 
have gone myself if you had just called.” 


“It’s okay, there’s no need to be so upright. Even I want to go out every now and then. 
I also have Poobe with me so going about the vast Helan territory isn’t a pain either.” 
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Although I say that, my biggest motive was the guilt of burning the document. 
“Thank you for your consideration. As I thought, was that request a bit unreasonable?” 
eee what do I do? 

“It’s not that. I thought it was a good idea.” 

“I-is that so?! Haha, I talked about it quite a lot with my wife and my friends. And that 
if it’s this, then Kururi-sama might just accept it. I am kinda in charge of the carpenters 
around here so I was worried if I will be able to bring them good news. Haha, really, I 


am so glad.” 


This is bad, this is really bad. He completely thinks I accepted it. Even though I don’t 
even know what it’s about. 


“Now, now, don’t be hasty. It is a good idea but I haven't approved it yet. I have come 
personally like this, I would like to hear about it in more details.” 


“Ahh, I am very sorry for that.’ 


The husband said with a bitter laugh and the wife just nudged him saying, ‘geez, you’ 
And me, who is in cold sweat! 


“It all started when you returned here, Kururi-sama. As one would think, there are a 
lot of youngsters looking up to you. And we couldn't take in that flow and momentum 
so we asked you for assistance.” 

This is bad, this is so bad. I can’t guess what it’s about at all. 

Looking up to me? Do you mean like when I am riding Poobe or something? It’s 
impossible if you're talking about increasing the amount of ride dragons. That’s not a 
good idea at all. 

“About how many people look up to me?” 


“I don’t know if all of them are serious or not but in total, there are about 300 of them.” 


300 people?! Oi, oi, exactly what do you plan on doing? I can’t see what this is about. 
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“Lam not sure if I will be able to prepare goods for all 300 of them...” 


“That part won't be a problem. What’s important is the skills and if we craftsmen 
gather them then I don’t think we will be lacking.” 


Skills are important?? 
Looking up to me, 300 people, and skills are important. 


Ah, this is that. They want to be a blacksmith, eh? I think it would be more accurate if 
I were to say they want to be a craftsman. That’s definitely it. The swords I created, 
the Kururi series, are quite popular in this country. I mean, they also call me the 
legendary blacksmith after all. I guess it can’t be helped if they look up to me then. 


“Hahhahahaha!!” 
“Wh-what happened, so suddenly?” 


Nah, you know, just that I now know what you're talking about and that the fact people 
look up to me kinda tickles my heart. 


“You're saying 300 people want to become craftsmen?! And that you, the person in 
charge of gathering them talked to them?! And that at present, there’s no facility nor 
money to accept them?! And that’s why you applied for it, huh?! You wanted an 
environment to increase the amount of craftsman!” 


“Ye-yes...” 
He had the look saying ‘what is this, after so long?’ but I can’t help but feel happy. 


“Alright, I have decided! I will make this Helan territory a paradise for the craftsman. 
That’s right, in this Helan territory which has abundant resources, it is easy to count 
on that. But that’s not it. If you’re a man, you would want a job! Sanmya-san, as of this 
moment, I appoint you as the grand person in charge of the plan—Turn Helan 
Territory into a Paradise for the Craftsmen! Raise the young ones, train them! And then 
construct, a production kingdom! In 10 years time, behind all the products in Kudan 
kingdom, it will be written ‘Made in Helan’!” 


» 
! 


“Ha, hahaaa. Thank you, very much, for this huge role 
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“I shall use my knowledge, human resources and wealth. Now, let’s proceed!” 
“Yes!” 


The husband and the wife looked at me with glittering eyes. They probably see Helan 
territory’s future behind that. 


But, that aside, there’s one thing I need to tell them. 

“Well then, about the application, write it again with all these and send it over.” 
“Application? Ah, yes...” 

“Well, I will be counting on you then.” 


Now then, I was able to deal with the burnt document with this and was able to devise 
a plan for the future. My Helan territory’s future is bright. 
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CHAPTER 122 


“Fooffofofofofo!!” 


The man in front of me laughed out in a peculiar way. And while laughing, he pierced 
the meat with his fork and carried it to his mouth and then, again continued laughing 
in a similar fashion. 


To be completely honest, it is quite unpleasant. He isn’t batting an eye as the gravy 
leaks out from his mouth and drips from his chin, making the napkin he was wearing 
completely dirty—very unrefined, to say the least. 


This man, he’s also very fat. So much that I ended up thinking, ‘can you still eat even 
when you re that fat?’, which was rude of me. No, maybe he is greedy for more because 
he’s fat. 


“Deliciousfo~.” 
It’s delicious, is it? I was a bit perplexed but that’s good then. These are dishes Eli and 
the temporary chefs worked hard to make. I’m glad he’s having them with pleasure... 


However, now that I look at his plate, he hasn’t touched anything other than the meat. 


Vegetables or soup or cereal. Even the potatoes which Eri raised with care and cooked 
with love remained. How foolish of him. 


“Well? Why have Alegraden-dono of Fonteyne family come all the way to Helan territory 
for?” 


“Foffofofo, since I also had some delicious meat, I guess I should get to the point.” 


Alegraden took his dirty napkin and scrubbed his dirty chin with it. Would that help?- 
I thought so I made someone bring a clean napkin at once. 


Even the clean white napkin kept getting dirty with every wipe. You can have that, 
really. I don’t want it back anymore. 


It was this morning. A messenger came rushing to the mansion with a horse to inform 
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us that the noble Alegraden Fonteyne would be visiting. They even went on to arrogantly 
demand that we politely welcome him and present him with luxurious cooking. 


I got to know later on from Lotson-san that he is quite a powerful noble at the capital 
and manages many different businesses. And that this visit was because of some 
important talk. 


To be honest, I was still sleepy. And I was also irritated by his attitude. 


“I will kill you, you know?” or so I could have said to the arrogant messenger but I 
endured. 


“We have been waiting.” — I want someone to praise me for being able to say that with 
a smile. 


And so, like that, by afternoon, the visitor reached the mansion on an extravagant 
carriage. 


He was helped down from the carriage by 2-3 people. He was aman with about 3 times 
the width of a normal person, having excess flesh on his chin, belly and lower half. He 
had accessories and gems on his fingers and arms but because of the excess flesh 
condition, all of it was caved in by the flesh. It felt like it would go ‘tngg!’ even now and 
pop off. It’s kinda scary. 


“Foo, I am hungry.’ 


That’s the first thing he says. Not even a single greeting, even though we had been 
waiting outside for him all this time. He was the worst from the first impression. 


I felt like the indoor temperature skyrocketed as he came in. No, it might not just be me. 
I didn’t let him into the living room we usually use. It’s narrow and most importantly, 
I don’t want to invite a stranger in there. We have the hall. We also have luxurious 


tables and chairs. We also prepared the food there. That’s where I took him. 


Alegraden Fonteyne and his group started munching on the food right as they sat down. 
Meat, meat, meat! 


And that’s when he started with that creepy laugh. 
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“Kururi Helan-dono, I’ve brought a good deal for you as well, foo.” 


Having finally cleaned his face, he said that while looking at me. No, wait. There’s still 
some on the cheek! Clean properly, you fool! 


“And what might that be, this good deal?” 


That thing on his cheek still bothered me but I couldn't be rude either. From what I 
can tell, he probably wants to do business here in Helan territory. I can’t ignore such a 
person who can bring profits to the land. More than any thing else, landlord wishes 
his land to prosper. And as such, he was a person I needed to prioritize more than 
anything else at the moment. 


“I have heard of your previous feats. How you drastically developed this Helan 
territory, which was just another remote district. Something mysterious happened 
and Helan territory was covered by sand for a period of time and I don’t know how 
but it has returned to its original state like this. And on top of that, Kururi Helan-dono 
has returned as well, foo.” 


He stopped for once and helped himself to some tea, which was served after dinner. 
After gulping it all at once, he continued again. 


“The topic of you returning has become quite popular even at the capital. Everyone’s 
expecting that Helan territory will return to its rich state again. I think there will be 
more nobles investing as well.” 


Investing, you say? Hmm, hmm? The impression he gave off was so bad but is he 
perhaps a surprisingly good customer? 


“Hoho? That’s quite interesting.” 


“Right? The other nobles are seeing how things turn out. But that’s no good. That 
would be moving second. And as such, although it was bothersome, I have come all 
the way here, to Helan, foo” 


“I see, I see, I am glad you trust in this land, foo—ah, no, I meant, I am glad for your 
faith, yes.” 


I also extended my hand for the tea. There are a lot of things I want to do for the land 
from now on. Quite a lot of capital is being used on the ‘craftsmen city’ project too. 
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Nobles in the capital investing here are very much welcome for the future. I feel like 
laughing as well. I should keep it to myself, though. Fooffofofofo. 


“You see, recently, the youngsters from Gap company severely got me. I could have 
fought with them more but I decided to stop competing. I have found a new, good 
place. I can just do business there now, foo.” 


Gap company, eh? I recalled the hooded man I met at the capital. It seems he was a 
really close friend before my memories disappeared. It is true, I didn’t feel like he was 
a stranger. So this fat noble had been fighting with the Gap company at the capital. 


“And that’s Helan territory? Of course, we will accept it, if it’s proper business...” 


I also plan on being friendly with the Gap company. If he has come here after losing to 
Gap company in the capital, then this will turn into a tough talk for him. And so I 
decided to stay put for a while. 


“Proper business, foo. We deal with medicine, foo. And were also a famous name in 
the capital, crossing generations to generations. When people hear Fonteyne family, 
they think medicine. When they think medicine, they think of Fonteyne family. I could 
have done business there forever if that Gap company didn’t go and spread fake 
medicine, foo.” 


Fake, eh? Men’s jealousy is unsightly. 

“SO you mean, you will be selling medicine here as well?” 
“That’s right, foo.” 

Saying that, he nodded, which looked quite hard for him to do. 


“We will welcome you. however, the Gap company which you hate so much—we also 
plan on accepting their goods in large amounts as well. If they desire to open up a 
branch here, we will answer to that as well. And from there, it’s just up to the Fonteyne 
family and Gap company as both your products will be lined up in the marketplace. 
It’s for the people to decided whose products they want to buy.’ 


I wholly welcome business competitions. Whoever wins, if we profit from it, then 
that’s all that matters. In the end, the better medicine will win. I feel like Gap company 
will win here as well, since they won in the capital. 
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“That's what I wanted to bring up, foo. We won't compete, foo. I want you to make it 
such that only Fonteyne family can sell medicine here in Helan territory.’ 


So it came out, eh? 
“And why is that?” 


I guess I will hear his reasons at least, for what it matters. Although I am sure it is not 
going to be anything good. 


“Of course, it’s because our profits will increase more if we monopolize it, foo. 
Medicines are indispensable. If they can’t buy Gap company’s fake ones, Fonteyne 
family’s true medicine will sell more. We can also keep increasing the price more and 
more, foo. After all, they are indispensable, foo. It will definitely sell, foo.” 

“Haa...” 

I ended up letting out a sigh involuntarily. 

And then, I stood up from my seat. I walked close to a window in this hall. I could see 
the carriage Alegraden used to ride here. Exactly how much did he spend to make such 


a luxurious carriage? And the numerous gems all over his body. Are those also bought 
using the method he just spoke of? It’s most probably so. 


“Alegraden-dono, if I do as you say, it will surely bring an unpleasant outcome.” 
“What are you talking about, foo? We will be able to earn, without doubt, foo. I will 
hand over 30% of the profit to you, foo. No, if you let me monopolize other fields as 
well, I will let you take 40% of the profits, foo.” 

“Thats enough. Let’s end this discussion here.” 

I declared, without even turning to face him. It’s time to end this. I will have him leave. 
“Are you stupid, foo? How can you not understand the profit, foo?” 


“You're the one who’s stupid here. That’s why you lose to Gap company.” 


I have done it now, foo! I ended up talking back as him calling me stupid ticked me off. 
I didn’t see his face but it’s surely filled with anger. Then I shall not see it at all. The 
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scenery outside is worth looking at 100 times more. 


“Fofofofo!! I am angry now, foo. I had heard that Helan’s landlord is wise but what a 
false rumor! I will teach you a lesson, foo.” 


“Teach me a lesson? About what?” 


“I had my private army ready to go to war against Gap company, foo. I will direct them 
all to you instead, foo. I will have you atone for angering me, foo.” 


“Oho? Is that a threat?” 
“That's right, foo. I will forgive you if you retract your decision.” 
Yep, that really ends this discussion. 


I turned around and exchanged glances with Lotson-san, who was standing beside the 
door. 


It seems like he properly understood my intention. Lotson-san opened the door and 
made all the servants leave. 


The atmosphere of the room was tingling. 


The only ones remaining in the room were me, Lotson-san, Alegraden and 3 of his 
subordinates. 


“You dare to threaten me...” 


I said quietly and slowly started walking. I walked up to his subordinates and gently 
put my hand on his shoulder. 


“Do you have the same view as well?” 
“O-of course. I have sworn utmost loyalty to Alegraden-sama.” 
I started walking yet again. I did the same with his other subordinate. 


“You too?” 
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“There’s no doubt!” 
It’s a pain so I didn’t confirm it with the last one. I slowly started walking again. Only 
the sound of my footsteps reverberated in the room. Alegraden and his subordinates’ 


faces were filled with tension. Lotson-san was completely calm. 


I walked up all the way to Alegraden, who was sitting on the other side of the table, 
and slowly declared to him. 


“It will be a pain to have a private army directed at me.” 
“Mmm? Right?! That is exactly true!” 

“And so, let’s omit the bothersome stuff. I will have you 4 killed, right here and now.” 
“Foo?!” 


Iam glad you're surprised. That’s what the acting was for, after all. 


“I don’t like being threatened. And what really ticks me off is being threatened by the 
people who are conceited that they are strong.” 


“Stop it, foo. Just try laying a hand on me, I will not let you off, foo!” 


Alegraden shouted. His subordinates also stood up in agitation. Their spirit of protecting 
their master is wonderful. 


I looked around the room. 

What should I use to deal with these guys? 
The chair? Hmm, doesn’t feel right. 
Tablecloth? That will be cruel. 

The knife used for eating? Itd be a waste. 
I looked at a corner of the room. 


There were 4 jars there. 
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That’s right, those were made by the craftsmen who are making the craftsmen city. 
From what I heard, these were made by the newcomers. They weren't of such a good 
made but after remembering that Eli wanted something to decorate the flowers, I told 
them I would take it as a commemoration. Although it hurts me to use it differently 
than what it is meant for, the perfect size of the jars troubled me. 

The holes in the jars were perfectly the size of the 4 heads in front of me. 

I guess I will execute them with those. 

I slowly walked to the jars and held one. 

“I will start with your subordinates.” 


I held the jar with one hand and approached one of his underling. 


“Do-don’t come any closer! I am an expert martial artist, you know!? You will get 
huuurttt—aaaaaaahhhhhhbhh.” 


I covered his head with the jar. 
He was wriggling on the floor, trying to take it off. 
“Let's move on.” 


I turned around and went to take the second vase. After holding it, I looked at the other 
underling. I gave a small grin. 


“Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa’ 

“N0000000000000000" 

I had all his underlings get into the jars. Their suffering in agony on the floor. 

“S-such actions won't be forgiven, foo. I have many connections in the capital, foo. Even 
to that Dartaniel family, foo. You won't be left alone if you lay a hand on me, foo! 


Aaaaaaaaahhhh” 


The last extremely fat head also disappeared into the jar. 
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“What will you do? Eli-sama will be angry if you kill them here.” 
Lotson-san said something extremely scary with an utmost calm expression. 


“Well, it’s fine. I will let them off the hook today. This will probably act as a good 
demonstration for fools who try to say the same thing.” 


“Then let us stuff them into their carriage and send them back. Their bodily fluids are 
leaking out of the jars so I shall do it quick. After all, Eli-sama will get angry if it gets 


any dirtier than this.” 


“Right. I could have dealt with this a bit more peacefully had they eaten the potatoes 
Eli made.” 


I left the rest to Lotson-san. He’s not only smart, but also strong. Before long, he 
carried all 4 of them and threw them into the carriage. He whipped the horse once and 
the carriage left the mansion at once. 

Lotson-san and I saw them off. 

“Did I go a bit overboard?” 

For what it matters, I asked him, my close associate. 

“No, no, there’s no way Kururi-sama’s action can be wrong.” 

“Really? I thought you would find fault in it.” 

“With this, the annoying flies will probably stop coming. It might have increased your 
enemies but they are worthless compared to you. More importantly, leave these 
trifling matters aside and listen to the people’s requests.” 

“What’s that? I did see all the applications, if that’s what you're talking about.” 

“It’s something that shouldn't even be requested. Everyone is eagerly waiting for you 
to make the hot springs again. They are waiting for the return of the ‘Young Hot Spring 


Noble?” 


“Excuse me?” 
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While I was still dumbfounded, Lotson-san brought a shovel, for some reason. And had 
me hold one. 


“Now then, let’s go.” 


“Excuse me?” 
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CHAPTER 123 


With a slightly more expensive copper shovel on my shoulder, I lead 200 of my people. 
They all have some sort of tool with them. We will be starting a big work now. 


However, unfortunately, compared to the liveliness behind me, my eyes were lacking 
in spirit. 


We don't really need 200 people to dig hot springs. But the people were dying to dig 
hot springs and so after a lot of them gathered up, we had a lottery draw to select 200 
to follow me. They were jabbering noisily behind me. There seems to be youngsters 
who are messing around as well. 


“Make sure to not fall behind.’ 


con 


Yessir!” 
I like this in sync response, though. 


It seems I was a pro at digging up hot springs before losing my memories. I am not 
really sure if there’s a pro or amateur at that but considering the fact that Helan 
territory got rich by that, I am guessing it probably isn’t an exaggeration to call me a 
pro. 


And since now I have come back, it seems they think it’s only natural to first revive the 
hot springs. And I, who had no way of knowing that, had been neglecting it all this 
time. But finally, their hot spring fever boiled up and erupted. 


Such passionate opinions were delivered to Lotson-san, who thought it couldn't be 
held off any longer and half forced me to carry a shovel. 


I really don’t like this. I wanna go back already. What do I not like? Well, it’s not like I 
don't like heavy labor. In fact, I am probably better at those. And it’s also not like I am 
busy with other work. What I don’t like is my people’s twisted conviction that if I dig, 
there will 100% be a hot spring source there. 


There’s no way that’s possible if you think of it normally. 
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I learnt about hot springs a bit but this is impossible. Impossible, impossible. There’s 
no way I will find a hot spring. No way at all. 


It seems the craving towards hot springs was also present when prince Arch was 
ruling. However, the work he did wasn't quite well received by the people. It’s because 
he didn’t dig up that many hot springs. Looking at it objectively, the prince’s ruling 
period was wonderful. It wasn’t anything extreme but he contributed to the land’s 
development steadily by building up the base. On top of that, he also had dug up hot 
springs to a certain degree. But even then, it seems the numbers were low compared 
to before. 

I mean, that’s also natural. 

It was absurd back then. 


It seems I was the one to pull that off but unfortunately, I don’t remember any of it. 


I can’t help but think I had some sort of special knowledge. But I don’t have it anymore. 
If so, there’s only one conclusion to this. 


iene: We won't be able to dig up any hot springs!! 
It’s truly regrettable. Even I do want to dig it up if possible. But reality isn’t so nice. 


These guys will also probably disappointed for some time. Well, time will surely also 
heal that. 


What I need to do today is not desperately try and dig up hot springs. 
I need to tell them. That the man who dug up countless hot springs no longer here. 


Let’s just diligently progress as we can. The craftsman city is also coming along nicely. 
Isn't that enough? After all, a different path is waiting for the Helan territory. 


After walking a reasonable distance, we had reached the wastelands. 
It was an unusual sight for the Helan territory, which is filled with life. Even in this 


territory, where most lands are covered with greenery and flowers, there’s a place like 
this. I jammed in my shovel into a cracked portion of the dried up land. 
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“Here.” 

The group behind me were perplexed. 

They had been replying in unison all this time but even they were confused. 

The sun shined on the dried up land. Even weeds wouldn't like to grow on this land. 
You can’t even hear any birds chirping here. It wasn’t even a land suited for crop fields 
so there was no one living nearby. 

I had decided to dig up this land, which was hated by everything. 

Of course, they would have doubts. Will a hot spring really gush forth here? 


And naturally, there’s no way that’s happening either. 


I know that best. But it’s no good if I am the only one who knows it. I have come here 
today to teach them. That I no longer have the ability to dig up hot springs. 


“We will dig here.” 
I took the lead and started digging. 
thud thud 


Sound of copper grazing with dried land reverberated. The people also reluctantly 
continued after me. 


Where did all that energy go? 

Everyone’s movements are dull except me. 

I can’t mop up their painful feelings but this is fine. This is fine. 

I just kept on digging. Probably because my body is used to digging, my speed was 
much faster. I had already gotten far enough to completely bury my torso. I don’t need 
a hidden skill like this, though... Well, I guess it’s fine, I was getting closer to my 


original objective either way. 


That was how it was supposed to be... supposed to be but... hmm? It was the moment 
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I thrust in the shovel into the hole I had dug. I feel like the area underneath me just 
started shaking a bit. The hole was big enough to cover me completely. 


And then, immediately after, a sound could be heard from the land... 

A few of the people around noticed the sound. 

“What was that just now?!” 

A few others came rushing. They looked down at me inside the hole. 

Oi, oi, oi, don’t tell me... don’t you tell me that... 

“What was that sound?!” 

“Sorry. It seems my stomach grumbled a bit. Do you guys wanna have lunch?” 
“Ehh, we just started, you know?” 


Of course, they wouldn't be satisfied. They weren't hungry nor was it time for lunch 
yet. But, it’s just that, I have this bad premonition... If I were to go on like this... 


“Well, that’s fine, isn’t it? You heard the sound just now, didn’t you? Our landlord is 
that hungry, it wouldn't hurt to eat lunch a bit early.” 


“Haha, landlord-sama, did you have breakfast properly? I guess it’s fine. Then, I will go 


» 
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tell everyone 
That lively youngster went around and told everyone about lunch. 

I also came out of the hole to have lunch. 

It was just when I had gotten both of my hands on the ground. It shook again. 
Itis probably my imagination. 


I will try climbing up once again... this isn’t good, it’s definitely shaking. It isn’t my 
imagination. I held my head. 


traitorAIZEN 25 | 158 


I can’t get out of the hole!! 


Not getting out of the hole after suggesting lunch myself?! There’s nothing more 
unnatural than that. 


Now then, what to do? 
Iam probably acting as the lid here. 


There’s no doubt that the moment I get out of the hole, the shaking will continue and 
the noise will spread. And then, the blessing of hot springs will await us!! 


Hmm? Isn't that fine? No, no, no, nope. I was this close to falling for a trap. 


I do not have the ability to dig up hot springs. It was just a miracle this one time. What’s 
important today is to tell them that I can’t do it so actually doing it won't be good. 


Yep, I am in an extremely difficult situation. 


As I was worrying in vain, that previous lively youngster came back, peeking into the 
hole. 


It seems he found it weird since I didn’t come up. That’s only natural. 
“Landlord-sama, everyone’s waiting. We can’t start eating if you don’t come.” 


“Ah, start eating without me. Right, I will have my lunch here so could you bring my 
lunch box here? I want to confirm the geological features of this land a bit more.” 


As I said that, his face lit up. 


“As expected of landlord-sama! To think you were thinking of hot springs even during 
lunch! Even though it’s only normal to not want to think about anything during break. 
But you are even thinking about the geological features? This is how prodigies are 
made, huh!” 


“Well, yeah.” 


Is it just me or is he agreeing with me a bit too much? Sorry, I don't have any interest 
in geology. 
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He immediately went and brought the lunch box. Fortunately, he went back to his 
group soon after. I couldn't have moved if he stayed. I mean, if the ground shook every 
time I raised a leg, surely he would find out. 


Even if I have lunch, I wouldn't get any closer to the fundamental solution. After all, 
this doesn’t change the fact that I can’t get out of the hole. 


However, I mustn't panic either. I will gladly become the lid today. I will slightly 
increase my weight by having lunch and will resist. You know what? The hot spring 
will also probably stop feeling like gushing out if I stay seated here for 2-3 hours. After 
all, feelings are mostly fired up temporarily in this world. 

This hole is quite narrow to have lunch. I guess I will extract the shovel for now. 


I pulled it out and put it on the surface. With this, I can sit down. 


The lunch box was made by Eli. After settling down, I opened up the box. A sweet- 
smelling scent spread throughout the hole from the vivid contents inside. 


“Such intricate cooking from the morning... thanks, Eli.” 
I expressed my gratitude and started eating. 


The flavor spread throughout my mouth... but at the same time, something spread 
throughout my butt as well... Uhh. 


I desperately sharpened my senses and realized what had just happened. 
My butt—on my right butt, to be more precise—a large amount of water is there. 


a oy 
ann 


This place is weird for a leak. And I don’t have any experience of suddenly having my 
right butt sweat this much. I mean, it would have been troublesome if I had but I don’t 
have such a characteristic body. 


... This position. It’s the portion where the shovel was inserted. And it’s just underneath 
my right butt. 


Shaking, noises, and now finally water, eh? 
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Even though the surface was that dry... There’s no way. I mean, nothing’s impossible 
but no, still, this is impossible. 


Cold sweats wouldn't stop flowing down my forehead. I don’t feel like eating my lunch 
anymore. I am afraid of even a little movement at this point. 


Only time passed by. 
After lunch was over, the lively youngster came to me again. 


I wonder what he thought after looking at my serious face with the half-eaten lunch 
box on my hands. 


“Landlord? Are you not feeling well?” 

“I just feel a little bad after being exposed to the sun. I will be fine if I rest a bit.” 
“Then please come to a cool spot. There’s a shade there.” 

He extended his hand to bring me out. 

“No, this hole is fine. I like it here.” 

Of course, I rejected his hand. 


“Even if you say that, you have been digging vertically so the sunlight will hit you 
altogether, you know?” 


“This much sunlight is just perfect.” 


“Even though you were feeling bad after being exposed to the sun?! What kind of a 


» 
! 


physical condition do you have? 


“Explaining would be a bit hard. Now, now, go back to work already. Ah, right, digging 
up a different place might be good.” 


“We can’t do that. We will continue digging with your spot in the middle! Now then, I 
will get back to work!” 


After giving a refreshing big smile, he left. 
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After a while, I could hear their lively voices around the hole. They were going at it at 
a good pace. 


Sitting like this inside a hole is quite difficult so I tried lifting my waist just a bit to 
change my position but the shaking, the noises, and the water came gushing out at 
once. I immediately sat back down. 

Now my whole lower body is wet. 

Are you telling me I am not permitted to move anymore...? 

It’s over. It’s all over. 

..After a while, I made up my mind. 

But first, I will finish up Eli’s lunch box. 

I was also reaching my limit as it was getting warmer underneath. 

I hurriedly stood up and crawled out of the hole. 


“Everyone!! Run!! Boiling water—the hot spring will start gushing out!!” 


I started running, all my people started running and with a grand sound, the whole 
area started strongly shaking. 


Before we could go far enough, large amounts of water came gushing out from the hole. 
“Ah!” 

And before I knew it, the dried up land and the men’s skin was sprinkled on with water. 
The gushing water formed a high pillar. We kept gazing at it in wonder. 

Ah, would you look at that, it finally came gushing out. 

In large portions as well. 


If maintained, it will become a wonderful hot spring spot. 
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The people were hugging each other in joy. It was an unfortunate miracle but I guess 
seeing their smiles isn’t so bad. 


But it’s still a fact that I don’t have the ability to dig up hot springs. I should let them 
know quick. 


I grandly celebrated with them that day but decided to go to an even worse place the 
next day. 


And so, the following day. 

“Oh, would you look at that—” 
Moving on, the next day. 

“Ooohh, would you look—” 

And so, after another day. 
“WOULD YOU LOOK AT THAT—” 
And like this, a few days passed by. 


Today as well, a pillar of water came gushing forth as if it was only natural. The water 
scattered, making a warm pour. I wasn’t even surprised anymore. 


This is no biggie. It seems that I actually do have a skill to dig hot springs. This is 
definitely a level you would call pro. 


traitorAIZEN 30 | 158 


CHAPTER 124 


Since hot springs welled up everywhere I dug, I decided to get one beside the mansion, 
as well. And it has already been a few weeks since my people made it accessible to the 
public after laying down the marble groundwork. “It’s the landlord’s hot spring, y’all, 
let’s give it our all!”-they were quite enthusiastic. There’s even a marble path leading 
to the hot spring from the mansion and they also planted trees nearby to obstruct 
vision from outside. I am also thankful that they expanded the existing wall 
surrounding the mansion to the hot spring as well. I was amazed when such an 
amazing hot spring was done in such a short amount of time. 


They used marble out of good will but it’s actually very slippery. It didn’t get much 
good reviews from the 4 people, including me, who will be using the hot spring. It’s 
quite likely that someone will slip and hit their head soon. If I were to exclude that 
point, I have no complaints about the hot spring as well as its location. 

Today as well, I felt like there was a human shadow near the hot spring. 


Rahsa and I are using it at the moment. 


Of course, this hot spring is exclusive only to the landlord’s family so anyone else can’t 
enter. 


“Well then, Aniki, I will be going on ahead.” 

Covering the important parts with a towel, Rahsa informed me before he left. 
“Alright~” 

I waved to Rahsa with my eyes closed. After hearing the splash as he walked away, I 
submerged into the hot spring again. Compared to me, Rahsa’s bathing time was short. 
It’s not like I can stay really long either but I just want to extend the luxurious time of 
being able to soak into hot water on a cold night, even if it’s by a second. And before I 


realize, I just end up staying longer than Rahsa. 


“Whoo.” 
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I guess I should get up soon. I thought to myself after confirming that my cheeks were 
getting hot. Cold well water is waiting for me after I get up. Oof, I am already feeling 
refreshed just by imagining it. I didn’t really notice at first but after seeing Rahsa go 
“Seriously, Helan’s water is just too delicious!” after taking a bath, I also came to like 
the well water quite a bit. 


Rahsa always drinks a lot and his stomach makes these wave sounds, which make me 
worry if he’s drinking too much. I can’t help worry a bit when I imagine complaints 


coming from the capital if Rahsa gets fat. 


I couldn't control any longer after thinking of the cool water waiting for me so I got 
up- 


“Hmm? Who?” 


As I got up from the water and opened my eyes, I spotted 10 figures in front of me 
wearing black masks. 


This is an exclusive hot spring so even if Eli is among these 10, a few of them would be 
intruders. Well, Eli wouldn’t be among them so I guess all of them are intruders. 


“You're Kururi Helan-dono, correct?” 
“Yes, what about it?” 


The man standing in front came asking for my identity so I just honestly answered. I 
felt a bit down thinking about the trouble that was going to take place now. 


I mean, I am completely naked right now. At the very least, I would like to wear some 
pants. Even if I were to do something cool here, I wouldn't really look all that cool if I 
am all bare. 


“I would like to confirm as well, you’re Kururi Helan, yes?” 


Not only the man standing in front, now even the man standing close to the wall asked 
for my identity. Why? You just confirmed a while ago. 


“Yea, I just said so.” 


Maybe they felt that I was getting irritated, so they looked a bit apologetic. If you can 
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distinguish between these then I would like it if you guys do not attack a completely 
naked man. 


Well, I guess these guys had no choice either, since it’s their job. But even still, what 
job? It feels like an assassination, when I think about it logically. Uwah, now I want my 
pants on even more. 


“Iam sorry but I would like to confirm once again...’ 
“Like I have said, I am Kururi Helan!” 


When the man hiding under the shade of the tree tried to confirm it for the third time, 
I finally lost it. Are you stupid?! Why do you need to ask the same question thrice?! 


“You guys, are you messing with me?! What’s your job? Is it to ask my name? Of course 
not! Do this properly, you idiots!” 


It might seem weird coming from a completely naked me but I had to say it. 

The man under the shade grew a little timid. It seems he has a reason. 

“Come on, if you have something to say, say it.” 

“Is it okay?” 

“Just say it.” 

“Well, we are different groups of assassins so...” 

“Wha?” 

“I mean, when finishing off the target, isn’t it aesthetic to confirm that they are the 
target? These guys went ahead of me and well, I was able to confirm the target but 
well, I do it all the time so, I just wanted to confirm just in case... it’s not like I can’t 
read the atmosphere or anything...” 


He’s cowering! 


“Wait a minute, so you guys are from different groups of assassins?” 
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It seems they were also considerably perplexed as all of them vaguely nodded. 
“From where to where is one group? Be clear about that!” 
For now, under my command, I made them gather together in groups. 


The one who was standing near the wall had two other allies. They came as a group of 
3 to kill me. 


The one in the front also had two other allies and came to kill me as 3. 
And the one under the tree shade seems to also have 2 other allies. 
Hmm? 

“Then, what about you?” 

I pointed at the remaining guy. 


“I am sorry, I came alone. It was hard for me to confirm the target because of the 
atmosphere so | endured it.” 


Admirable! As expected of someone who came alone, he has his tact. 
No, no, no, no, that’s not the point, is it? 
What’s with all these different groups of assassins?! 


Why are there 4 groups aiming to kill me? Just how much hatred am I stirring up for 
myself? 


Well, I do have have a clue about one of them. 


That guy the other day. His name was, Alegraden Fonteyne, if I am not wrong? That 
extremely fat noble. 


“Oi, which one of you is sent by Alegraden Fonteyne? I will fight them properly.’ 
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No one answered. 

I guess there’s no idiot who would give away their client’s name, huh? 

..Or don’t tell me none of these guys are sent by him? 

“Oi, do you guys have pride in your job?” 

All of them glared at me as if to say that that was only obvious. 

“Then, let me wear my pants. Even if I were to die, I wouldn't want to be naked.” 


“That would be convenient for us as well. It would be best to fake it as a death by 
drowning.” 


The man at front said and drew the blade on his back. 

Oi, your actions and your words are completely different. Didn't you just say it would 
be best to fake it as a death by drowning? Why is it that I feel you’re completely fixated 
on using the sword?! 

The man gave off bloodlust. That’s troubling. I want to wear pants. 

“Wait. You will die if you take another step.” 

I stuck out my hand to stop the man. 

"A bluff...2!” 

Without finishing his sentence, the guy came rushing in. However, he slipped on the 
marble surface and hit his head hard on the floor. To think this guy would be the first 


one to hit their head in this hot spring... 


Since he stepped with a lot of force, he also fell with the same amount of force. 
Unfortunately, he won't be waking up anytime soon. 


“Who's next?” 


Although I wasn’t wearing pants, mysteriously enough, I felt quite strong. 
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Leaving my back to the hot spring, I spread my hands. 

“You all have a certain situation you guys are good at, right? A rainy day, a sunny day, 
a windy day. It seems you guys are good at quiet pitch black nights. Do you know what 
situation I’m good in?” 

They all looked tense. 

“It’s when I am submerged in the hot spring. You probably thought you would attack 
me while I am relaxing but how stupid of you all. This hot spring is exactly my field. 
You aren't thinking that that guy unconscious over there is because of an accident, are 
you? You fools.” 

I could hear a mutter, “you don’t mean...” 

“Exactly! It’s no accident. Everything’s in my control!” 


So, please, let me wear pants. 


Unfortunately, none of them responded to my intense persuasion and drew their 
blades. 


It seems the pressure made them all the more fired up. To think my actions to wear 
pants would light a fire in them. 


I guess I have no choice when it comes down to this. 
If I don’t want to die, I better fight naked. 


Just when I was about to resolve myself and rise from the hot spring, I saw a shadow 
towards the mansion. 


“I didn’t want to think so but... assassins... It seems I was right in bringing a sword 
along.” 


Along with a quiet voice and silent footsteps, Rahsa appeared with a sword. 
“I had a bad feeling so I brought your sword too, Aniki.” 


Maybe to soften the tense situation, Rahsa said so while smiling at me. 
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I want pants more than a sword, though. 
“Well, you can rest easy. After all, I alone am enough for opponents like these.” 


Rahsa drew his blade. An overwhelming bloodlust ruled over the area. I had sparred 
with him once in the capital but to think he was this good... Glad he’s an ally. 


“The sin of pointing a blade at Aniki, unforgivable. But rest assured, I will keep one 
alive. I need to ask some things, after all.” 


Rahsa accelerated. 


In a moment, he closed the gap between his target. All he had to do now was launch 
his drawn blade into the defenseless stomach of the target but... 


‘Awawattatataa” 


Accelerating was good and all but being unable to stop abruptly, Rahsa got entangled 
with the assassin he was about to cut. 


I mean, the marble floor is very slippery. Not to mention it’s also wet now. 
After doing that for about 3-4 times, Rahsa became serious. 

He stood in front of me and declared. 

“We win if I can protect Aniki. Hm, there was no need for me to attack first.” 


It would have been cool if you did that from the start but I guess it’s fine. It’s fine as 
long as I don’t need to fight naked. 


And the situation played out just like Rahsa said. Since the assassin side wanted to get 
the job done as soon as possible, they had to get rid of Rahsa since he was blocking 


their way to me. 


Skillfully figuring out their foothold, the assassins made their move. And Rahsa kept 
countering. 


Rahsa is supposed to be more skilled but the fight was surprisingly dragging out. 
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“Sorry, Aniki. It feels like my body is a bit heavy for some reason... Please enjoy the hot 
spring for a while longer.’ 


Your body feels a bit heavy? You, don’t you notice the pleasant sound of water making 
waves in your stomach? You drank too much water! A swollen stomach and a 


resounding sound. Exactly how many glasses did you drink?! 


Rahsa’s belly was all swollen up and the fight was taking longer. And just when I 
thought it was about time for me to abide my shame and fight as well- 


I spotted 4 shadows on top of the wall. For a moment, I thought they were a new group 
of assassins but I was soon proved wrong. 


Even while I was looking at them, Rahsa was desperately fending off the 9 assassin’s 
attacks. That series of attack and defense which seemed like it was going to continue 
forever came to a sudden end. 

For some reason, the 9 assassins’ movements stopped. 

Not for some reason. I could very well see why. Their bodies were tied up by iron wires. 
Like a small bug stuck in a spider’s web, they couldn't fight back. 

“We're extremely sorry for being late.” 

The four shadows came beside me. I know these guys. 

They are called the Spunky Diamonds. What’s there to hide? It seems I was the one 
who gave that name. I can’t believe it. I feel like there was something wrong with my 
head before I lost my memories. They were 4 siblings with an iron ring wrapped 
around their heads. 

They are a group of chivalrous thieves who would do anything at my order. It seems 
they were a group of assassins at the capital before, but after losing in a fight with me, 
they became my retainers. 


“No, good job.” 


After all, I was this close to fighting without my pants. 
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It will be fine as long as they apologize to Rahsa for using him as a distraction till they 
laid down the traps. 


“Hmm, these guys sure are stupid. To think they would try to assassinate Kururi-sama 
who has the best former-assassin squad under his command.” 


The younger sister of the 4 said to the assassins. 
That’s true. I would like these guys to stop assassinating as well. 
“Now then, let’s extract some information from these guys.” 


But first, let’s wear pants. 
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CHAPTER 125 


Interrogation of the 4 assassin groups began at morning. 


Of course, we did it underground. They were probably trembling in fear since they 
weren't able to tell the time there. 


It will probably reek of blood so I told Eli and Iris to stay upstairs. 

ere But... they still came. 

As such, I began the interrogation with the 3 of them, including Rahsa. 
“Now then, why are you assassins after Kururi again?” 


Iris was the first to ask a question. The 10 assassins were tied to chairs. None of them 
took the initiative to open their mouth. 


Again, eh? I have had assassins after me before too. And those guys had a splendid job 
turnover after failing to assassinate me. They are working as a chivalrous thief group 
at the capital now. In fact, they also have a fan club. 


“Oi, talk.” 


The eldest son in Spunky Diamonds smacked the assassin at left. And immediately, 
they started talking meekly, unlike when Iris asked. 


“I am sorry. We were hired by the Dartanel family.” 
To think he would even spill his employer’s name so easily, how obedient. 
“Again with the Dartanel?! It seems their fate with you is still continuing.” 
What fate? I don’t know what you're talking about. 


Exactly what happened in the past for them to send assassins the moment get back? 


traitorAIZEN 40 | 158 


Although it seemed like he had a stomach ache when he saw me at the capital... Was 
that the current head’s son? 


“We had kidnapped the current head of Dartanel family and took away all his 
belongings at hand the other day as an activity of the chivalrous thieves.” 


Seeing us perplexed hearing the Dartanel family’s name, the elder son of Spunkymond 
started explaining. Spunkymond... I ended up shortening it. Will I end up getting close 
to them like this? It is worrying. 


“It seems there was proof of an illegal deal with him at that time. Thinking that it will 
be bad if that comes to light, they probably sent assassins right away.’ 


“And that’s you three, eh?” 


I gazed at the 3 at the left. it seems they were more or less strong but not a match for 
the Spunkymond. 


“Even still, you're being quite obedient, huh? What exactly happened last night?” 
“Well, it’s that.” 
The 2nd son of Spunkymond answered with a smile. 


“I am good at stuff like this, you see. I let them know, thoroughly. The difference 
between us, that is. And our position as the Spunkymonds. And at the end, about the 
person standing above us. Yes, about master Kururi. I courteously taught them these.” 


Where exactly am | standing then? Also you call yourselves Spunkymonds as well, eh? 


“Since humans are smart creatures, when we are done, they understand that they can’t 
really go against the top. These guys only understood that instinctively. The ones who 
stand above them are their noble employers at the capital. However, we, the 
Spunkymonds, can rampage without caring about their authority. Instead of the 
nobles at the capital, we are at the top of the pyramid. And it’s master Kururi who rules 
over us. They have a vivid image in their heads of who exactly is at the top of the food 
chain.” 


Stop it~ Don’t brainwash them~ Top of the food chain? I don’t go around eating 
people. I would just be getting diarrhea if I eat those fat nobles. 
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“W-well, I guess that’s fine. Next. Who were the next 3 hired by?” 


“We have come from Ammirale kingdom. Our employer is the strong family, Salman, 
from the south.” 


Yep, there it is! The impossible other country threat! 


Ammirale kingdom is that one, isn’t it? The one where my former school friend princess 
Chrossy rules and whom Vain followed? 


Why a group of assassins from there? 

“Did you say Salman? Why would he send assassins after me?” 

“He did say something about having animosity towards you from before but he said 
the main reason is that your existence will become an obstacle when he advances onto 


Kudan kingdom. I am sorry, I do not know the details.” 


Yep, there it is again! Another enmity I have no recollection of! You can't really clear 
off debts of the past easily, huh?” 


“Advance, you say?! This isn’t just a matter of Aniki anymore.” 


It had turned into something that the royalty Rahsa couldn't ignore. Is an influential 
person of another country trying to pose threat to ours? Then it’s a serious matter. 


“It seems that also has a connection with the Dartanel family.” 
The three sons of Spunkymond said. 
“You had the proof of an important deal, was it? Did you bring that to Helan territory?” 


“We are bringing it here as we speak. You will be able to see something quite interesting 
later.” 


I keep getting surprised by the Spunkymond’s work. Aren’t you guys working a bit too 
much? 


“Dartanel family thinks I have gotten hold of a proof of an illegal deal. Salman thinks I 
will be an eyesore when he advances onto Kudan. On top of that, he seems to have a 
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connection with Dartanel family.’ 

For now, I tried summing it up. 

The eyesore part really irritates me. I have nothing to do with that, do I? I could have 
seen their point if they sent an assassin after an important person of the country, like 


prince Arch. Please send one. 


Well, putting that aside, as we have to wait for the Spunkymonds’ proof, let’s get on to 
the next two. Exactly who else is out there hating me? 


“Then, the next group. Who is your employer?” 


They promptly started answering my question. Glad the brainwashing is working so 
well. 


“We are assassins sent by the Talon family who govern the harbor city. It seems that 
there was an increase in pirates lately, causing them problems in business. While 
searching for the reason behind this, it seems your name popped up.” 


“No, no, no, I don’t have any connection with the pirates. Definitely not.” 


I glanced at Iris and Eli’s face and they too were in confusion. Rahsa also looked like 
he didn’t know what this guy was talking about. 


I have confidence in this. It’s not like I lost my memory or something. I am innocent! 
“It seems that is not the case. The pirate captain seems to have received a prophecy. 
‘Kururi Helan is the source of power. Divide the assets taken from Talon family into 
three. Use one portion for yourselves. Use one for the citizen. And give the last to 
Kururi Helan when you meet him. If you protect these rules, everything will surely go 
well.” 

Rahsa and Iris’ gaze was hurtful. I don’t know anything about this! 

I have no connection with the pirates. 


“They say that the pirates have stored up quite a lot already.” 


And that’s all for me?! No, no, no, I can’t accept it. Really. Really... 
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“It seems the Talon family has decided to get rid of you, the cause of the problem, 
rather than fight with the pirates who have gotten stronger. Such was the setting 
behind sending us.” 


What a nuisance to people! 


I am completely innocent regarding this. What is this source of power? I don’t know 
of it! 


“Next! You're the last. Why did you come here?” 


I closed in on the final assassin a little roughly than the others. It’s just me venting my 
anger. 


“I am an assassin from a different country. It’s a small country called Pursur where 
fortune-telling is very popular.’ 


“Well? Why is such a country which I never heard of coming after me?!” 


“Ah, yes. Our country values the Kudan kingdoms state of affairs very highly. And we 
have hugely relied on fortune telling to know of it but it has stopped working from a 
certain time.” 


“And that’s my fault?! Ehh?! What?! I don’t know anything about that. I have never even 
done any fortune telling!!” 


The interrogation continued. I am completely venting my anger at this point. I was so 
close to the guy that our foreheads would clash any moment. 


“Well, you could say you're the source... From a certain point, when we tried predicting 
Kudan kingdom’s situation, your face started coming up. Your angry face, stupid face, 
and even sleeping face. Your grinning face has quite a bad reputation.” 


“What?! Is that really my fault?! Isn’t that the fortune teller’s fault?!” 


“No, no. Our country’s fortune telling is really amazing. There are a ton of amazing 
fortune tellers. However, no matter who does it, your face comes up. I am also 
somewhat good at it and your face comes up even when I do it. It was a close-up of 
your nostril but I could tell it was you from your hair color. 
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“Stop getting close-ups of my nostril!!” 
That’s probably not where I should be biting into but oh well. 
I am definitely not at fault for the pirates and the fortune telling. Definitely not. 


“I mean, you did get rid of the hundreds of years long curse over Helan territory. 
Something weird might be happening to your body.” 


Iris was weirdly convinced, for some reason. Stop it, stop it, please. Let me stay in the 
human side. 


“Ah, that reminds me, that other time, something interesting happened. Kururi was 
drinking water from a glass but before I knew it, the contents of the glass turned to 
grape juice. He himself didn’t notice and I wondered if I saw wrong as well. But it really 


was grape juice. This person is quite strange.” 


Here comes the assurance from Eli! Water turned to grape juice?! What kind of a 
miracle is that?! 


“The moment Aniki touched my shoulders, my stiffness in them...” 

That’s definitely a lie. Rahsa, you... you're just piling it up now, aren’t you? 

“Ah—yes, that definitely happened!” 

“Me too!” 

Are you for real now?! Iris and Eli too?! 

“In other words, it is probably like this. As a result of you destroying the curse, you 
probably got a hold of inhumane powers. The people who try to cause harm to this 
country are bothered by your existence and the fortune telling of this country is 
blocked by your strange power. However, it is also probably your strange power’s 
characteristic to abuse it like with the pirates. What is this?! Aniki, are you okay?!” 


Rahsa said it himself but then was lost again. Now even I am confused. 


“I think I am okay...” 
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“For now, try turning water into grape juice again!” 
Iris seems to be having fun too so I guess I am okay. 


And like that, when the interrogation ended in the afternoon, we performed an 
experiment to see if I can turn water into grape juice. 


They were more excited than I expected and I got goosebumps when it actually turned 
into grape juice. Wait a minute... I might be going down a very weird road. 


Ah, by the way, the 10 assassins became my new servants. I wonder if there are other 


nobles who have this many assassins under them? If they don't, then their reputation 
isn’t really that high, is it? That’s what’s been bothering me these days. 
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CHAPTER 126 


The items that Spunkymond had confiscated while disturbing the Dartanel transaction 
was brought in front of the mansion. 


It was so big that it had to be carried by a large wagon that was drawn by four horses. 
You could tell at a glance that this was no light matter. 


A number of trustworthy citizens helped carry all of it from the wagon to the 
mansion’s storage shed. As it was tightly covered with cloth and rope, its contents 
were not visible. However, there was the faint smell of iron, and the hardness of it 
seemed to suggest some kind of weaponry. 


I let the people go as soon as they were finished moving everything. It seemed that 
even they understood that it was something dangerous, but I couldn’t show them any 
more just yet. We had to decide what to do with it first. 

And so | untied the ropes myself and pulled off the remaining cloth. 

What appeared before my eyes was a weapon that looked like a large canon. However, 
unlike a canon, it had lots of small barrels, instead of one large one. There were about 
twenty of them around a cylinder and they were welded to it very neatly. Its base had 
iron wheels and looked like it could confidently carry the heavy weapon. The height 
of the barrel came up to my chest. 

The thing had an overwhelming presence. 

“Seems quite different from the canons in the royal capital? No, very, very different...” 


It was both my impression and an invitation for Rahsa to check it. 


“Yes, the magic canons from the royal capital are designed for long distance and great 
firepower. But I feel like this thing is a little different.” 


Besides... He seemed to want to continue, but instead, moved to inspect the weapon 
in more detail. 
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And so Rahsa spent the whole day analyzing the weapon. He found out that there was 
no mistaking that it was imported from the Ammirale Kingdom, judging by the 
materials used. As for who made it, it was likely a nobleman from the Ammirale 
Kingdom known as Salman. 


At first, he had no idea how to use it, but as he tinkered with the weapon, it soon 
became evident that it was incredibly efficient. And with that realization, came fear. 


Apparently, the system for launching magic bullets was the same as the canons that 
Rahsa was so familiar with. 


You put your hand over the magic stone on top of the weapon and send magic energy 
after its property has been changed. This causes it to resonate with the magic stone, 
the transformed magic bullet will then fly out of the cannon barrel with immense 
destructive power and with great range. 


However, the magic cannon had a weakness, and that was that it could not fire in rapid 
succession. This was because the cost was much too high. It was necessary for three 
skilled sorcerers to work together and send energy into the stone. If the amount of 
magic used was 3, then the power of the fired bullet was 4, which meant that it was 
not particularly efficient. There were obvious merits such as the long distance, but it 
required a one to two minutes rest every time it was used. 


Still, there was immeasurable value in the magic cannons, and so they continued to be 
used. They were especially useful in battles where a castle had to be protected. 


Now, as for this weapon that had come from Salmon and the Dartanel family. 


Obviously, each round did not have the same weight as a magic cannon. It also had 
inferior range. However, in terms of utility, it outstripped the magic cannon by far. 


First, it could be controlled by a single person. One person could fill it with magic, and 
unlike the inefficiency of the magic cannons, the magic required to fire it was a 1, while 
the bullet carried three times as much power as normal magic. This was because the 
barrel was thin, allowing the magic to be compressed when fired. Not only that, but 
there were many barrels lined up, which meant you could fire in rapid succession. 
While it depended on how much magic the operator had, this weapon allowed you to 
fire off a few dozen bullets in the same time it took the magic cannon to fire one. 


“Will this put the country in danger?” 
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“There is still a lot we don’t know, but I think it is necessary to return to the royal 
capital immediately and make a report.” 


I hadn't seen Rahsa look this nervous in a long time. Then again, he had made a similar 
face recently when he drank too much water and got a stomach ache... 


As we couldn't test the machine inside of the storage house, we took if outside in order 
to begin testing its power. According to our theory, it should be a very powerful 
weapon, but we did not know how powerful. 

It was outside now, but what could we hit? 

Trees? No, even trees are living things. 


And so we turned the barrel to the sky at a sixty degree angle. 


It took some precise adjustments, but we set it so that the ammunition would fall in a 
natural field of flowers. 


I touched the magic stone and sent a rush of water magic inside. 

As soon as the energy entered it, compressed spheres of water shot out of the twenty 
barrels at a rapid pace, one after another. It was so fast that it shot three times for 
every second. 


Ra-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-taaa. It echoed. The sound was so loud that the ground even shook. 


The spheres of water were launched high into the air before exploding and falling to 
the ground like rain. 


Woah. This was a useful way to water plants. 


I thought. But of course, I could not say such a thing out loud. This was a matter of 
national security, and so I had to act seriously. 


Still, I may use it for this purpose for a little while... 
“We won't be able to match them if these things go into mass production...” 


“I doubt that will happen. The magic stones used in these are incredibly rare. It’s not 
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something you can collect so easily. However, it is true that the technology here is 
frightening. I will leave the management of the weapon to you. I must return to father 
at once and make a report.” 


As Rahsa and Iris would return to the royal capital, they began to prepare for the 
journey, even though it was late at night. 


I and Lotson disassembled the weapon and created a simple blueprint of it that night. 
We would analyze it further, of course, but this would be good enough for Rahsa to 
take with him. 

“What should we call this weapon?” 

Lotson asked as we handed the blueprint to Rahsa. 

Yes, it was a little inconvenient to not have a name for it. 


Watering Machine? No, no one would agree to that. 


“What about Watering Machine? That way, it won't matter if the name leaks, because 
they will have no idea what it is, no?” 


Said Iris. She had been thinking about the same thing as me... That made me quite 
happy. 


“Yes. That is a good idea. Alright then, the weapon shall now be known as the Watering 
Machine.” 


It was decided. Were they serious? I should have just suggested it then. I now regret 
restraining myself. 


“So, brother. We will part ways for a short while.” 


And so Rahsa and Iris took the information about the Watering Machine and returned 
to the royal capital by horse. 


Now, it was me, Eli and Lotson who remained, but we hadn't exactly been entrusted 
with something to do. And so I had to work in order to contribute to the development 
of the Helan territories, and since I knew the design of the Watering Machine, I wanted 
to make one for myself. 
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And so with that in mind, I headed for the craftsman street the next day. Development 
had been going smoothly, and it was now a larger, more lively place. Of course, I took 
the Watering Machine with me. 


I tried to be careful so as not to leak any information, but it was pretty difficult. 


The best craftsmen gathered together while I carried a hammer in one hand and 
discussed my plan for the creation of the Watering Machine II. 


“Well, I do not see why we could not make something like this, or even better than it, 
with Master Kururi’s skill and all of our help. However, the problem is that we can’t do 
anything without a magic stone.” 


After we all talked about it, the conclusion was that there was nothing we could do 
without a magic stone. 


The magic stones that could endure such high power going through it could only be 
found in select regions and were very rare. And since the royal capital owned most of 
them, there were of course, none in the Helan territories. 


While it was impossible to make a finished product, we decided that we might as well 
make something since we were all there. And so the Watering Machine II was 
completed after one week. The barrels were much rounder and more beautiful than 
the first machine, and all of the small details were improved on to a shocking degree. 
This was proof of how far the craftsman street had come. 


“Well, then. Should we test it out?” 

It was human nature to want to test something out once you created it. And so while I 
felt sorry for it, we disassembled the Watering Machine I. Of course, this was to rob it 
of its magic stone. 


I put it inside of the II and we immediately started to test it. 


The spheres of water were launched into the air. This time, they went much higher 
than they had the other day. 


And they were faster too. When I sent energy into it, it fired five times in one second. 
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So its energy use was much more efficient now. Putting in the power of 1 gave you the 
force of 5. The flowers would be able to drink a lot of water today! 


That being said, it wasn’t all good news. A fearful weapon had now evolved into some 
kind of monster. Was it really safe? 


I couldn't help but worry. 

Still, it was human nature to want to improve once you have been successful. And so 
before I knew it, we had started development on a Watering Machine II. Where were 
the people of Helan going with this? 


Though, I was one to talk, since I was the one leading them... 


While the creation of the Watering Machine III was under way, Lotson came up to me 
and said he had an important report. 


And so I left the production site and looked through the report. Apparently, a mysterious 
ore had been discovered on Helan soil. 


Different policies had been put in place in order to decrease our reliance on resources, 
but we were still thankful for what we had. In other words, you shouldn't rely on them 
too much, but take good care of them so they can be used for a long time. 


I left the development of the Watering Machine III to the craftsmen and decided to 
head for the place that the report had come from. 


Many people had gathered at the site, and they were currently still digging straight 
through the mountain. 


They had been working in order to increase the size of their fields, when they found 
this unexpected treasure. And so they were now digging very eagerly. 


Ore could be sent to the craftsmen street, where it was bought at a high price. And so 
it was understandable that they would be excited at this temporary increase in 


income. 


They stopped their work once I arrived and led me through the tunnels that had been 
dug. 
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It was wide enough for two to three people to walk side-by-side, and there were 
lanterns set up to light the way. 


I entered in order to investigate. 

As for the ore, there was apparently as much of it as you could dig up. 

I tried lightly brushing away the dirt with my hand and saw a glimpse of it appear. 
“Oh!?” 


I had been wondering what kind of ore it was, but also felt that the amount was more 
important. 


The reason I had come to day was to calculate the amount and talk about how much 
they should be paid. I also intended on helping them if they needed any supplies, but... 
it seems that my plans were starting to get messed up. 

I quickly called someone over and had them dig up the ore. 

Then I went out to where there was light so I could see it. 

And then I went around and looked at everything that had been dug up already. 

They were all the same. There was no mistaking that. 


It wasn't ordinary ore. They were magic stones. 


Not only that, but they were high in energy with high purity levels, meaning that they 
could be used for the Watering Machine and magic canons... 


I looked at the stone in my hand. 


I compared the purity to what Rahsa had told me of the magic stones from the royal 
capital, and the stone that had been in the Watering Machine. 


I could tell by just sending a little energy into it. Twice... no, it was at least three times 
higher in conductivity. It was incredible. 


I turned around and looked back into the tunnel I had just come out of. Then I looked 
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up. 
The mountain was a lot bigger and deeper than I had thought. 


There was a man there who knew a lot about the place, and so I asked him how much 
more ore we could expect to mine. 


“If we continue at this small scale pace, then we may be able to continue for the next 
twenty or even thirty years.” 


He said. While we would have to do a more thorough investigation, this information 
was enough to make my hands shake. 


And then Mister Lotson, who had been standing next to me all of this time, muttered, 
“Master Kururi, I guess you will rule the whole country after all.” 
I shuddered and was soon covered in a cold sweat. 


Helan now had all these magic stones and the technology to create the Watering 
Machines. And it was I who managed it all. 


No, no, no. That’s not right! I don’t like doing these sorts of things! 


The new Watering Machine III would be finished in a week. It’s expected to be quite 
the upgrade. Though, I’m sure we would find new flaws once it was finished. 


The creation process for swords were quite similar and so I understood it. You have to 
alter something at least ten times before it approached perfection. So that meant we 
wouldn't stop until we had made the Watering Machine X or XI. 


If we could accomplish that, the current skill and manpower of the craftsmen street 
meant we would be capable of putting them into production. We had a lot of magic 
stones now. I could conquer the world! 


No, no, no! You lose the moment you start thinking like that. I need to live as a more 
honest man. 


“Mister Lotson, I'll conquer the whole country some other time. Right now, I want to 
use these for something that is more fun.” 
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“Oh, do you mean what I think you mean?” 

“Yeah. We've only made plans and haven't started anything concrete yet, but yes. That. 
We have this much resources and the craftsmen street is almost complete. The 
population in the Helan territories is on the rise. We could use a little more money, but 


that can be borrowed. I think it’s time we had a magic train that runs through this 
country.” 


“One that runs through Kudan...” 
“Yes. It might end up being a bigger hassle than taking over the world.” 
“Very good, Master Kururi. You are saying total domination is easier than a train?” 


No, no, no. What are you even saying!? This guy!! 
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CHAPTER 127 


I had been planning the magic train project with Mr. Lotson for a while now. It had 
been suspended due to insufficient manpower and material but the turning point has 
finally come. 


I mobilized my people the other day to dig through the large amount of magic stones 
we found the other day and that has been proceeding at a fast pace. I told them to be 
careful of accidents and I also set up a facility there for that purpose, so we can expect 
a good stable collection rate after some time passes. 


While it is obvious that magic stones will be needed for the magic train itself, it will 
also be spread at regular intervals over the rail. The pilot will pour their mana into the 
train and the magic stone will convert that into energy and turn the wheels. As the 
train keeps moving forward, it will slowly lose the energy. That’s where the magic 
stones, spread over the rail in intervals, come in. Just when the energy is dying out, the 
next magic stone will amplify it. 


By having the magic stone in the train perform the role of preserving the mana and 
the magic stone on the rail perform the role of amplifying it, the train will be able to 
keep moving for a long period of time. 


The capital is now in a state of confusion after Rahsa returned with information 
regarding the new weapon. I feel sorry for him because I sent a letter detailing the 
train on top of that. It was in order to receive the king’s permission. Although I could 
have gone ahead with it if I had gotten permission from all the landlords, I want the 
king’s permission since the train will be going through the country. If Helan, which is 
at the very east of Kudan, is connected to the capital, which is towards the west, this 
country will experience distribution of goods like never before. If the train track starts 
and ends at Helan, a countryside territory, we can expect a huge amount of profit. 


Prosperity like never before awaits Helan. I can’t help but feel excited. 
I felt it would be a waste to not do anything while waiting for response to come from 
the capital, so I decided to start building the departure station in Helan territory. In 


the worst case scenario where the capital doesn’t approve of it, I could just have the 
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train go around Helan territory. There’s no reason to stay idle. 


I entrusted everything about the financing and personnel management of the first 
station to Mr. Lotson. There are many people here who are good at construction so 
there’s no need to worry. He will probably come back with a good report after a month 
if I leave it to him. 


Leaving that aside, I need to start making the magic train. 


It might turn out to be the iron foot which runs around the whole country. I need to 
put all my skills and techniques as a blacksmith into it. 


I gathered people who specialize in different fields and are involved in manufacturing 
in the craftsmen street. A total of 100 people were gathered in the huge warehouse 
where the manufacturing will take place. I confirmed each and every one of them. We 
will be performing the fundamental manufacturing with these members. Of course, I 
will have their apprentices also work in the actual thing but the members here right 
now will be the core team. 


“We will be taking a legendary step forward starting now. Let’s build up the train like 
our lives depend on it! 


They all agreed heartily. 
And like this, the manufacturing of the magic train began. 


Without knowing how harsh and long that path is and that even our wish of 
progressing a little wouldn't come true... 


Just kidding—we had almost completed a practical model in about a week! 


Naturally, not everything was done yet. We would need to make a much larger one for 
actual use and the mass would also differ. We will be making a big chunk of iron run, 
it would naturally be troublesome... 


However, we were able to get an idea of how much energy is needed to move the body 
of the train with people and baggage. I am still not sure if the actual thing will run, 
considering its mass. We just succeeded with a small scale version. It’s all just 
theoretically possible at this stage. The fact that we were able to produce this much 
energy and still have energy left after making the train move gives us firm confidence. 
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This explosive energy can probably move the magic train and with the help of the 
magic stones set up on the track at regular intervals, the speed will also be maintained. 
Just by imagining it, I could feel more strength flowing into my clenched fist. 


We started off by assuming the mass of the magic train precisely and calculating 
exactly how much energy we need to move it and what kind of system we need to 
produce that kind of energy. 


At first, I was too caught up with the thought of using the energy from the magic stone 
to directly move the wheels but later came to the conclusion that that can’t properly 
move the heavy train. It would take immense amount of mana from the pilot and a 
large number of magic stones. On top of that, the magic train’s weight cost and 
personnel expenses couldn't be maintained. 


The energy wasn't efficient enough to go through all of Kudan kingdom. It was so 
ridiculous that someone even said that travelling by horses would be far easier and 
better than that. 


Anguishing times went by and it was just when I had thought that the development 
won't move forward—when I was listening to everyone’s discussion while leaning on 
that thing- that it popped up in my head. 

The thing I was leaning on was the Watering Machine 3. 

This is it! It was the moment when something had descended onto my mind. 
However, right after, Eli brought lunch with all the married ladies of Craftsmen Street. 
We were all hungry, and eating together with everyone makes the food more delicious 


too and so we were in high spirits and started eating right there in the warehouse. 


We all got a bit too excited talking about Helan territory’s future and ended up 
drinking a bit and fell asleep there. 


The following day, the idea had flown away from my mind... 
Ehhh, what was I thinking about again?! 
Ahhh!! It feels like it’s right there on the tip of my mind!! 


AAAAHHHHH!!! 
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I needed two days to remember it. Now when I look back on it, that was the most 
useless and bitter time I spent then. 


That was the trigger again. While I was dazedly walking, all tired, I hit my little toe on 
the Watering Machine. 


After the sharp pain went away, it came again. 


I don’t really feel like remembering the workers’ face as they looked at me with a 
frightened expression as I was happy while in agony. 


“Everyone, attention!! I have come up with a great idea.” 


I stood on the stage in the middle and said in a loud voice which reverberated 
throughout the warehouse. 


This was my idea- 
Up till now, we had been directly sending the energy to the wheels. 
But in that case, we needed an immense amount of energy to move the magic train. 


However, if we were to use the Watering Machine to jet out wind magic at the opposite 
direction of movement of the magic train, won't that strength be enough to make the 
wheels move? 


This idea was immediately implemented. Fortunately, Watering Machine 3 was made 
well and we got to know that it could gush out quite a lot of energy. 


And after calculating, we came to the conclusion that we would be able to run the 
magic train within the limited amount of mana and magic stones. We also anticipated 


that it would be quite fast. 


We made a simple version of the magic train and equipped a slightly redesigned 
Watering Machine at the back. 


We had also made a 100 meter long prototype rail where we ran it. 
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The pilot went in and inserted their mana. 


And then, a sharp wind was fired from the back—a wind that’s not dangerous and will 
be useful for the people. 


The energy didn’t stabilize and the magic train kept oddly clattering. 


However, it soon stabilized and slowly the iron wheels started moving without making 
a noise. 


And it was smooth after the train started accelerating. And it was fast. It ran through 
the 100 meter rail. 


I was so happy that I almost lost my head in shock. Not only me, but everyone present 
there too. 


We were screaming and exclaiming in joy. 


But immediately after, a thunderous noise resounded and stopped our joy in its tracks. 
We all went ‘ehh?!!’ and looked towards the direction of the sound. 


The magic train kept moving even after reaching the end of the rail and pierced through 
the warehouse until finally stopping after crashing into a building in Craftsmen street. 


..It was the simple magic train’s first accident which happened due to all of us using 
our heads to make the thing run and not think at all about stopping it. 


The craftsman who was piloting it took 2 weeks to heal from the wounds he received 
in that accident. 


“This isn’t a big deal. I will definitely help out from tomorrow again!” 


I couldn't look the guy in the eye as he said that with a smile as blood flowed down 
from his head. Sorry. 


And it seems this wasn't the only big event of the day for him. When he returned to his 
home in the Craftsman street, he found his pregnant wife had given birth. He named 
the child Philip. It seems he took it from his respectable father. 


As an apology, we named the simple magic train Philip. He was extremely happy 
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knowing that the first magic train was named after his son and his dad. His head was 
covered in bandages and I felt too guilty to look him in the eye this time as well. 


When I told the workers about naming the train Philip, they all agreed without any 
objection. 


“It’s nice, huh?” 

“Yea, ‘course it is.” 

They were talking to each other about it like that. 

It seems I wasn’t the only one who felt guilty seeing the pilot come again the next day 
with bandages wrapped around his head. Magic train Philip will surely leave its mark 
in history. Please let it go with that, alright? 

Our course of action was decided. 

We still need to remodel the watering machine one again and improve on the magic 
train. However, now when we can see which road to take, it was only a matter of time. 
I could see it being completed. 

And like this, days of working towards completing the magic train began. 

While we were occupied with that, a response from the capital came. 

Of course, it was about the magic train project. 


I was a bit surprised at the contents. 


It was a letter with the king’s signature, entrusting all rights of construction of the 
magic train and the rails crossing Kudan kingdom to me. 


However, as the capital was busy with the Dartanel family’s disposal regarding the 
watering machine problem and with what to do about the dangerous character 
Salman who was in cooperation with Ammirare kingdom, they couldn’t assign us any 
personnel. Moreover, they couldn't fund us either. 


But on the other hand, in the event of the proper completion of the magic train, he 
promised us an unfathomable reward. 
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Hmm, an unfathomable reward... I guess I will work hard. 

But still, no aid from the capital, eh? We will never make it with just the Helan 
territory's resource. I guess I have no choice—I will have to make the Spunkymonds 
steal some money, huh? 


Well, jokes aside, it isn’t like I have nothing planned. 


I have been given all rights regarding the magic train and the rail. There are several 
ways to do something. 


I guess I will have to persuade landlord Karthus for now, whose territory is west of 
Helan. I will have Mr. Lotson gather the information on landlord Karthus... 


And in that way, although it was difficult, I had things planned in my head. Or at least 
that was the plan but there was a pitfall waiting at an unexpected place. Mr. Lotson 


gave a surprising opinion when I called him over. 


I wanted to talk about the landlord Karthus but was too surprised by the info Mr. 
Lotson brought over that I didn’t have any time for that. 


“Although the people of Helan are okay with cooperating with building the magic train, 
there have been objections about having the rail here.” 


“Why now?” 


I mean, sure, Helan has really naturally beautiful landscape but the rail wouldn't really 
be destroying that and neither would it have any bad affect on the environment. 


“It’s a very superstitious reason but according to them, there’s a dragon sleeping deep 
underneath this land.” 


“Ehh, again with the surprising info...’ 


“Some people have started believing this superstitions after the natural disaster here 
and the abnormal number of hot springs gushing out.” 


“Dragon... what does that have to do with hot springs?” 


“They say that the dragon’s breath boils the water. And it seems Poobe liking the hot 
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springs a lot has also spurred on this belief more.” 
“Ah, shoot—” 
I held my head. 


To think there would be objections from my own people at this point. I had completely 
assumed that the Helan people would completely agree with it. 


I hadn't been able to interact with Poobe recently and was wondering where he had 
gone but to think he was going to the hot springs. That elegant little dragon. 


I can’t really say anything about the natural disaster which occurred in Helan. I am the 
one who solved it but unfortunately, my memories have left me. Even if they come 


speaking of a dragon, I can only answer that I have no idea about it. 


“Seriously, so they are saying making a rail here would be bad because there’s a dragon 
sleeping?” 


“That's right. They say that we must not bother the dragon as it might wake up and 
bring disaster to this land. The amount of people who believe this have reached a 


number that can’t be ignored.” 


“That's a problem. How do I persuade them about this? If it goes bad, it would be like 
pouring oil into a fire...” 


That’s worrisome. This might sabotage the entire plan. 
“I thought it would be troublesome so I have discovered a clue to solving it.” 
“Ohh, as expected of Mr. Lotson.” 


As expected of the champion of the ‘most dependable man in Helan’. Although I haven't 
yet put that into practice. 


“There’s this other superstition that’s spreading. That Master Kururi probably has the 
dragon’s blood flowing in him as he has an 100% accuracy rate of digging up hot 
springs—such voices can also be heard here and there. There might be a clue to 
solving this there.” 
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“Oho, I see. That can be used.” 
The turning point to this era is coming. Such trouble is expected at times like these. 


Let us solve this problem, for Helan territory’s bright future. 
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CHAPTER 128 


“Well, well. Thank you all for gathering here together.” 


I stood up on the stage and looked down at all the district representatives that had 
gathered and who were against the building of the railway. 


Outside, the sun had already gone down as the late hours of the night approached us. 
I could see several faces that looked very drowsy. They would probably have trouble 
concentrating. But I had explained to them that since we were so busy with the 
building of the magic train, we could not set aside any other time to talk and answer 
their questions. It was hard enough finding a venue, and we had ultimately settled for 
the giant warehouse in the craftsman’s district that was also the construction site for 
the magic train. It looked like about 300 had appeared? 


My initial impression was there wasn't anyone here who had a particularly passionate 
opinion about what we would be talking about. They were against the railway, but had 


only come here to listen to someone speak today. Something like that, perhaps? 


That was good. This atmosphere would make it easier for me to push my own opinion 
forward. 


“You must have all heard the basics from Mister Lotson. Am I right in assuming that 
all of you are against the construction of the railway for the magic train?” 


I said as I looked down at them. Some nodded slightly as if to show assent and others 
muttered to each other about how they were indeed against it. 


“And is it also true that the reason is because there is a dragon who sleeps deep under 
the soil of the Helan territories, and that you think the dragon will be displeased when 


it awakes to find the rails there?” 


To this, they also agreed. Though, there seemed to be a few who had different reasons, 
and I could see them talking to each other in hushed voices. 


I waited. Though, it was to my advantage that I did it. 
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“You are right to be worried. However, it is no small matter that the lord of this land is 


» 


me. 


I thrust out one arm and opened my hand. Then I sucked in as much air into my stomach 
as I could, and then unleashed the words in a loud voice. 


» 
! 


“I, Kururi Helan, here swear, that the thing that you are worried about shall not occur! 


The crowd gasped with admiration. I guess speaking from your stomach really did 
work. 


Saying it like this made it hard to tell if you were lying. 
“But still, some of you may be worried.” 


It was the truth. Yes, many of them had looked impressed by my declaration, but there 
were others who still looked doubtful. 


“Please do not worry. I have a reason for being able to say this... Oh, by the way, I know 
you must all be very tired after coming here so late. And so I have asked the wives of 
the craftsmen to make you something special. I myself have not have had dinner yet. 
Will you please join me?” 


Many had come from far away, and were apparently battling with their hunger. And so 
nearly everyone smiled and agreed. 


On my signal, Eli led the wives of the craftsmen as they brought an incredible amount 
of food into the warehouse. The craftsmen brought out the tables and the magnificent, 
meat-centered dishes were placed on them. 


» 
! 


“Now, now everyone. Eat! Eat 


Everyone ate standing. And the wives gladly poured wine for anyone who wanted to 
drink. 


The men of the craftsmen district were generally in favor of the magic trail and the 
railway. This was obvious, or they wouldn’t be making them. And I would use their 
help in order to persuade the others tonight. 


The dinner continued merrily. 
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They ate, they drank, and Eli and the group of wives helped brighten their mood. On 
top of all that, it was quite late... 


Hehehe. They would not be able to think rationally anymore. There was no way I 
would not be able to persuade them now. 


When the meal was finished, I was completely clear and sharp headed while the men 
all had smiling faces and looked like they had forgotten their reason for even being 
there. 

“Everyone, did you enjoy that meal?” 


I returned to the stage and called out to them. 


Oh!? Suddenly remembering their purpose for being here, they all gathered around 
the stage once again. 


“Now, since your bellies are full, let us return to the subject at hand. We stopped 
talking after I assured you that there was no danger in building the railway. But I 
would like to tell you why I know this to be the truth.” 


They were all full and looked drowsy. Some had drunk too much wine. Hehehe. Yes, 
yes. It was time to move things along. 


“Everyone. While you have heard the rumor of the slumbering dragon, have you not 
heard the other rumor?” 


Hmm? Most of them looked quite confused by this. Then someone shouted the words 
that I had been waiting for. 


“I heard a rumor that you, Lord Kururi, have the blood of the dragon in your veins.” 
“Yes, that is correct!” 

I thrusted a finger at the young man. Thank you for saying that. Well, he was a young 
man from the craftsmen’s district that I had placed here in case no one else said 


anything. And it turned out to be a good thing. 


“This is quite a delicate subject, and so it is awkward for me to say it myself, but I am 
in fact, half human and half dragon.” 
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What!? The crowd erupted into cries of shock. They had not expected him to come out 
in such a way. 


“And so the rumors are true.” 

Dragon blood!? Could it be!? 

Yes, it was Lord Kururi, after all. Yes! 

The place suddenly became very animated. Yes, yes. You know you want to believe it. 


However, perhaps they were getting too excited now, and they would no longer listen 
to what I had to say. And so I signalled to Eli. 


She then took the lids off of some large pots that had been carried into the warehouse, 
and then she and the wives fanned the steam so that it wafted towards the crowd of 
men. 


The smell reached the stage as well. I wanted them to smell the scent of boiled herbs 
that had a calming quality. They continued to talk passionately for a while but then 
started to calm down. This was an herb that you smelled before bed in order to sleep 
well. And so all of them were now quite in the mood to go to bed. 


I saw this clearly and so decided to start talking again. 


“Of course, having dragon blood does not mean I can do anything special! There is just 
one thing that I can do that the rest of you cannot.” 


“What is that?” 
Said the young man who | had planted there. 


“I can speak to dragons. The truth is that the dragon who sleeps underground is my 
cousin. The blood relation is a little more complicated than it is with humans, so I will 
not go into that. However, my cousin is definitely not against the construction of the 


» 
! 


railways 
“Why is that!” 


Said the young man from the craftsmen’s district. Hmmm, I would have to reward him 
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well once this was over. 


“I assume you all know about the magic stones we will be using for this railway? Well, 
let me tell you this, those things are good for sore shoulders.” 


Even the young man from the craftsmen’s district was shocked by this and unable to 
answer properly. The others were much the same. 


“About the mountain where these stones were discovered, the base of my brother’s 
neck is deep down there. This means that having a lot of magic stones there helps with 
the blood flow around his neck. Of course, it is for dragons only. So you must not try it 
at home.” 

Now, I was nearing the end. 

I made the sign for Eli to stop with her aromatherapy fumes. 


Instead, something else was brought out. 


It was a 2-meter long sheet of paper that we used for blueprints of the magic train. 
Today, it would be used for something else. 


It took three to four people to unravel, and when it was open, it revealed the entire 
body of a red dragon. It was based on the dragon that Rahsa had ridden. Poobe wouldn't 
have looked as cool, and so we had to choose a different one. 

“This is my cousin. And here is where the magic stones were.” 


Į point to the area around the neck. 


“As my cousin’s shoulder trouble has been fixed a long time ago, we started removing 
the magic stones from here. And then, we will lay them down thickly over here.” 


I traced a line across the paper. It was a smooth line that traced the dragon’s back and 
went all the way to the tip of its tail. 


“And by distributing the magic stones like this, their power will have a positive effect 


on blood circulation so that it goes along his spine and through his entire body. That 
should be tremendously comfortable. It is as if he were being constantly massaged!!” 
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The crowd cried out in amazement. 


“It is not as if we want to lay out the rails here. We are just doing it in consideration 
for my cousin's body. Yes, I have made a decision. It will no longer be called a railway. 
It shall be called the ‘Dragon’s Spine’ And whenever the magic train goes over it, the 
perfect amount of pressure will be applied to his back, and he should continue to sleep 
soundly. He will forget everything that is happening in the human world. What do you 
think!? Surely you can not continue to be against such a wonderful plan as this!” 


» 
! 


“No! We are not against it 


The young man from the craftsmen’s district cried. And then the others followed after 
him. 
|” 


“Yes to the railway! I mean, yes to the Dragon’s Spine! 


» 
! 


“Yes to the Dragon’s Spine! 
“Yes to the Dragon’s Spine!!” 


Their chants echoed throughout the warehouse. 


Their enthusiasm remained as they all left. I was confident that they would passionately 
explain the reason back in their own districts. 


Hehehe. It was a huge success. Now our plans for the magic trains would gain even 
more momentum. 


I was sure that more people would help with construction. 

“You did very well. I will grant you anything you want as a reward.” 

Once the group of men had left, I went over to the young man who had helped me. 
But when I offered him a reward, he did not look very pleased. 

He looked quite troubled. 


Uh, was he going to ask for something ridiculous? It would not look very cool if I made 
this offer and then had to refuse him. 


traitorAIZEN 70 | 158 


“Um... I don’t want anything in particular” 

“Money?” 

“No, nothing like that. Uh, I want a job that will last. And this magic train plan will take 
a long time, won't it? I want to be assured that I won't be cut off at some point. I enjoy 
my work here and I want to stay until the end, when there is a train that goes all the 
way to the royal capital.” 


What was wrong with him? What a weird thing to say with shining, hopeful eyes! 


I thought that humans hated work by default! And why would we cut off important 
members when we didn’t even have enough workers to begin with!? 


Well, this was all much better than anything I could have hoped for. 
“What’s your name?” 

“Huh? Oh, I am Grash.” 

“Alright, you can work with us until the end, Grash. We’re counting on you.” 
“Thank you so much. I will stick with you until the end.” 


This young Grash would eventually become someone who is very important to the 
magic train plan. 


Ultimately, he would be elected as the General Manager, but that was after it was 
completed, which was a very, very long way off. 
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CHAPTER 129 


A very villainous group was there. They also had tattoos. Most of them were also very 
muscular. They had this aura which made me feel like they would say ‘scars are like 
medals!’ On top of that, there were also men with wounds. There were also a few who 
looked so ferocious that it made me wonder if they were brought up by wild animals 
or something. 

Dear Gap company...... I know it’s tough at the capital but this just looks like a band of 
criminals. You can call them a group of vulgar mercenaries at best. They didn’t actually 
come for war, right? 


I slowed down as I got close to them. 


As I was looking for their supervisor, Toto, he waved at me from the crowd. He had a 
smile on. At least he seems favorable. 


I also waved back immediately but... what are all these gazes I feel on me? 
No, not just feel. There were definitely, intently, a huge amount of gazes aimed at me. 


I mean, it is true that their employer’s business partner has arrived in the scene. It 
isn’t that weird for the criminal group to all stare at me at once. 


But... you know, it’s just that, it feels just a bit different. 
Their gazes were so strong that I thought they were hostile at first. 


Something along the lines of ‘you bastard, if you are rude to master Toto, I will skin 
you alive’...... 


But it seems that that wasn’t what it was. 
Their gazes were very passionate. 


Hmm? This gaze is like that... like the one you give your best friend or family when you 
meet after a long time. 
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This is weird. The vicious looking man in front of me is moved to tears?! 

Oi, oi, the beast-like man started sobbing after not being able to hold it in. And the one 
consoling him was another vicious looking dude who doesn't really blend in with the 
general public. Before I realized, almost all of them were moved to tears. 

What? What is this? This sense of unity? What is going to happen here? 

What is it? Did Toto say something weird before I arrived? 

“Yo, Kururi. I am happy to meet you again.” 


And before I realized, Toto, who was at the back, came in front of me. 


I hurriedly climbed off my horse. He held out his hand and we shook each other’s 
hands. 


“I am also happy to meet you again. Also, I’m sorry to call you here suddenly.’ 


“It’s fine, I would have come eventually even if you hadn't called. Gap company wanted 
to expand to Helan territory as well, you see.” 


“I am grateful. But more importantly...” 

I lowered my voice and got close to Toto. 

“The group behind me, what’s up with them? They look so vulgar.” 

“Ah, hahahah, sorry about that. I was sure you'd be surprised and you actually were 
surprised. Actually, they are not here because of me. They are a gift from the first 
prince. I have his letter with me. You will understand once you read it.” 

“They are not your underlings?” 

“My men are only the 50 around the carriage. The other 300 or so men are complete 
strangers to me. But in contrast to their looks, they were quite docile on their way. I 


could hear your name from them every now and then as well.” 


What’s with that?! 
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Something like “That bastard Kururi Helan. Oi, preserve your stamina ‘till we reach 
Helan territory. It’s gonna be a bloodbath once we reach there!!”? 


No, considering their gazes, it feels the complete opposite. 


The gazes are similar to something you would give to your grandmother or grandfather. 
Hmm? Am I their grandfather? 


“For now, let’s get into the mansion. Eli is there so you can expect some delicious food. 
What will you do about your underlings? If needed, I can prepare lodgings.” 


“They need to guard the luggage so you can leave them be. | also instructed them to 
acquire food from the market.” 


“I see. And what about these people?” 


“I have only been told to deliver them to you by the prince. Everything else is up to 


Toto said, looking a bit troubled. 


Well, I am also troubled. This isn’t the prince being mean, is it? Maybe because he got 
jealous ‘cause I borrowed Iris for a long time. 


Either way, since they have already made it here, I have no other choice. 


“Mr. Lotson, please prepare a place to stay and food for them. I will have the discussion 
with Toto alone.” 


“Yes, as you Say.” 
It seems I was right to bring Mr. Lotson along. 


The criminal group will probably have a roof to live under for a while. I will decide 
what to do with them later. The business discussion with Toto is of utmost important 
right now. 


» 
! 


“Please wait a bit! 


Mr. Lotson told them to follow him but one of them called out to me as I was heading 
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towards the mansion. 

Wondering what it was, Toto also stopped and we turned around. 

It was a guy with a shaved head, noticeably bulkier than the rest. 

He had several scars on his head. It seems he hasn't lead an ordinary life. 
“Will you not...... will you not say anything to us?!” 

Yes? But Mr. Lotson did say to follow him. He will manage everything. 

“Do I need to say anything?” 

“Eh?” 

“Iam saying, do I need to say anything? Is something like that needed?” 

MEN Boss. Uu...... Uuuooooooohhhhhhh, boossssssssssssssss! We don’t even need 


words between us anymore, I see! Even though your back was saying that, what have 
I done, I couldn’t even understand that, aaaaahhhhhh!! 


» 
! 


Oi, oi, oi, he’s being passionate and all here?! Boss? Who? Me?! Am I this group’s boss?! 
It has definitely got to be some misunderstanding. 


“You fools! I have done something unrefined! Let’s shut up and do what we must!” 


“Ooohhhhh!!” — their voices reverberated. 


All of them wiped their tears and had a very peaceful expression on their faces. Their 
strides following Mr. Lotson were light. 


What’s with all that? They just left in a really good mood. Or rather, who were they to 
begin with?! 


“To be honest, it didn’t really show on your face but I thought you would come soon.” 


“Then, you probably already know what I am here to talk about. We will run out of 
funds soon.” 
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“As I thought.” 


Although I had Mr. Lotson take care of most of the minute details, I kept track of our 
important funds myself everyday too. 


I had worries about the financial side of things from long ago but this is earlier than 
what I had originally expected. 


The rails were only about 30% completed within the Helan territory. 
And the magic train was about 70% done. 


Fortunately, the departure station construction, lead by Mr. Lotson, is almost finished 
at 90%. 


And we also need the mining of magic stones to continue with the current number of 
personnel. 


The areas Helan territory focuses on for income — the hot springs and the goods from 
craftsmen street, are not doing bad. In fact, those are actually increasing. But even 
then, it couldn’t endure such radical expenses. 


“To begin with, the labor cost is very high. I feel like we’re paying a bit too much. Helan 
territory's wages are extraordinary compared to the surrounding territories and, 
considering the amount of jobs we have here, there are also people migrating here. 
And if we are hiring all of them, then I can’t help but say that it was only obvious for 
us to use up all of the funds before the estimated date.” 


I listened to Mr. Lotson’s honest opinion quietly. He is right. 

However, I have my own thoughts about it, as well. 

“Now, now, no need to be so grumpy about it.” 

“I am not being grumpy. I am worried master Kururi’s magic train project is going to 
be face a setback. Fortunately, we have sympathy on our side, thanks to Helan 
territory's broad-mindedness. The population will probably keep growing. Although 


we have solved the shortage of human resources with this, if we run out of funds, the 
sympathy will also run out.” 
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“We can’t cut wages at this point. I don’t want their teeming motivation to decrease.” 


“That's right. I do not think there are many people who will work like they are doing 
now if the wage decreases.” 


Mr. Lotson is worrying a lot. 


I might have used up a bit too much money this time. 


“No need to worry. Everything you said right now is correct. Actually, I was also aware 
of it. However, I don’t want to ‘endure a harsh reality now to have wealthy future’. If 
we're heading for a bright future, I want the road to it to be bright, as well. After all, 
we are having them do a great deal of work as itis.” 


“But even if you say that...” 


“If we don’t have something, we just need to newly produce it or borrow it. I have a 
friend who's a bit rich, you see, and I have sent them a letter. They might come over 
here soon. I am preparing a business negotiation which has a high chance of success. 
And so, you can rest easy.” 


“Is that so? As expected of master Kururi. How unsightly of me, to panic this much. | 
am extremely sorry.” 


“There’s no reason for you to apologize. I will be counting on you from here on out, as 
well.” 


The rich friend I just talked to Mr. Lotson about is Toto Gap, who I have apparently 
befriended at the academy. Unfortunately, my memories of that time are lost but when 
I was leaving the capital, he told me to rely on the Gap company when I am in a pinch. 


It’s a company which is growing at an incredible rate in the capital. They probably 
have no fund problems. 


Right when I started thinking that we will have a problem with the funds, he came up 
in my mind. 


What kind of a friend am I? Only making contact when I am having trouble with money... 
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Or so I thought but I won't just be borrowing money. I plan on having a discussion 
where he will find merits as well. So let me be. 


On the same day Mr. Lotson came to the warehouse, news came from the mansion. 
It seems a party from the Gap company has arrived. 


Perfect timing. As Mr. Lotson is still in the building, I will have him accompany me. 
However, the news wasn't just that. 


It seems the amount of people from Gap company who came to the mansion isn’t 
normal. It said their numbers crossed 400. 


It seems the people of Gap company are quite lively. 

I thought I would have a chill business discussion with an old friend. But now, from 
the looks of it, they might even burn the mansion to the ground if things were to go 
The scene in front of me was so absurd that it made me think that those absurd worries 


might come true. 


When I was heading towards the mansion in a horse with a few people, I could spot a 
huge crowd of people in front of the mansion from afar. 


There were also many carriages. It seems he has spent a lot on this visit itself. 
Huhh?! Ya wanna borrow money, don't ya?! 

Then hand over half of yer land!! 

Such an image of aggressive men passed through my mind. 


Are you serious? I wonder if I should have brought the watering machine. It would be 
a war at that point. Ahh, I suddenly feel so down. 


And maybe my horse felt that as well. His legs felt heavier than usual. 


The closer I got to that large group, the more anxious I became. 
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I had a dispute with the Gap company once before and know that they have many 
battle-type employees but this group looks a bit too lively. 
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CHAPTER 130 


“Wow, even though I had so many things to talk about, now that we are finally face to 
face, the words won't come out for some reason.” 


Toto said to me as he sat down on the sofa. 
I was also kind of worried about what to start with since I have lost my past memories. 
“How are the medicinal plants coming along?” 


And so, I decided to go with a topic I was interested in and he was knowledgeable 
about. 


“Yeah, the one I talked about at the capital, which wouldn't need any sunlight, is almost 
complete. If things go smoothly, I should be able to make it a product soon.” 


“Glad to hear that. You wouldn't have had any worries about sunlight if you chose 
Helan territories as the land for production, though. On top of that, the plants here 
grow really well.” 


“Ah, yes, I am actually seriously considering that. Once you complete the magic train 
you're working on right now and I make this land my base, I can sell products at all 
the stations. Besides, isn’t Helan really huge? It’s very cramped in the capital for 
production.” 


“Please feel free to come here. I would be glad to welcome your company anytime. 
That will bring merit to both of us.” 


Toto nodded. 


He doesn’t really seem like a talkative person but he sure has a lot to say when it comes 
to medicines and business. 


“Gap company’s medicinal plants’ are quite famous here. Although very few, there are 
peddlers who import it here. I have been listening to my people’s feedback on it. And 
they are saying that the effect is really good compared to the price. As you would 
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expect, they can't really import a lot at once so my people are always having to wait 
for it. You seriously made some very impressive stuff.” 


“You shouldn't be the one saying that. Most of the popular selling items in the market 
are co-produced by you and I, you know?” 


“Hmm, I still can’t remember but that sounds really fun when I imagine it.” 


“It was actually fun. You, Iris and I made unique medicinal plants and vegetables. 
Those days were the golden days for me.” 


“Eh? Wait a minute.” 

What did he say just now? I might have heard it wrong... 
“Didn’t we work on it by ourselves?” 

I can imagine that. 

Although we are both nobles, I can easily imagine us farming. 
However! What about that person? 


“That's right. You and me. And Iris was also always beside us. She also grew her 
vegetables with care.” 


“That Iris did?!” 


A peerless beauty and the first prince’s woman. She also has extensive knowledge and 
popularity. And she was growing vegetables? 


“I am having a hard time imagining that.” 
“You were quite different, from my perspective. Iris isn’t a noble so I could see her 
being good at farming. And I am from a poor noble family so I had no elegance and my 


hands were always green from the plants.” 


Oho? So Toto was a poor noble. I can somewhat understand that. He does seem like he 
has worked hard. 
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“And you, although from the countryside, you were the eldest son of a noble with a 
huge land. Even then, you were always doing smithing work and weren't a part of the 
gaudy noble group. When I asked if you would like to grow some vegetables together, 
you Said yes without any delay too. It might seem weird for me to say this since I was 
the one who invited you, but I was quite surprised back then, in a good way, of course.” 


So I did smithing since I was in the academy, eh? What am I doing, really? Be a better 
noble! 


“Why was I doing blacksmith work?” 

“Eh? Even if you ask me...... To be honest, I wanted to ask you that someday.” 
“Ah, I see.” 

The mystery just keeps deepening. 


While we were having such a conversation at the reception room, there was a knock 
at the door. 


“Come in.” 
Eli came in, brining tea and hand-made cake for us. 


While Eli was lining them up on the table, I felt like Toto seemed a bit unusual. It was 
really subtle but what was that? 


Eli quickly finished up and went with the tray after giving a smile, saying ‘Please feel 
at home’. 


Toto and I took the tea. 


Hmm, she used the unique tea leaves harvested in Helan territory. Eli’s skills are 
getting better day by day. 


“Ms. Eliza has changed quite a lot, huh?” 


Toto said, after taking a sip. Eli had also gone to the academy so naturally Toto would 
know her. If so, then that change in him a while ago was probably because of his old 
memories of her. 


traitorAIZEN 82 | 158 


“How did she change?” 
“Hmm, before, she was more...... stern.” 
“Stern!?” 


“Yes, stern. That too at a pretty extreme level. To be honest, I hated the nobles but I 
was more afraid of Ms. Eliza.” 


“What’s with that?!” 
No, but, for some reason, I feel like I understand. 


Especially when I think back to the time when we first woke up and opened up the 
blacksmith. 


Her personality is getting softer day by day but was she like that at first? She was more 
aloof. And sometimes affectionate. 


Her aloof-ness was different day to day and it is true that at times it was pretty 
extreme... Ah, I remember Eli hitting me with the vase when I ate the siphon cake she 
had been looking forward too. Although I was in the wrong. 

“She has become soft. She has also lost her memories, right?” 


“Yeah. Was she always on the edge in the academy?” 


“Very much so. It’s weird because you haven't changed. Or rather, isn’t it because of 
your influence? You were a bit loose to begin with.” 


“What do you mean loose? The screws in my head?!” 
“Not that. How should I explain this... you are like, very tolerant and broad minded.” 
Aah, that. Sankyu. 


“Although some might be a bit loose...” 


The screws?! Are my screws loose?! 
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“That intense Ms. Eliza and you, Kururi, who have been living freely outside the frame 
of being a noble. Now that I think about it, it probably isn’t that strange that you two 
are together. After all, you’re the only person who comes to mind who can accept Ms. 
Eliza.” 

Together...? We are not, yet. Although I wouldn't say it out loud ‘cause it’s embarrassing. 


But I will probably have to say it sooner or later, huh? To everyone and to Eli herself. 


“Well, I guess that’s about enough about the past. With you, Kururi, I am confident that 
we can build up a friendly relationship even without past memories.” 


“Yeah. I also think so. Even when I was held at Gap company, I had fun talking to you. 
Even though it was a trifling conversation.” 


“Me too. I can’t speak this smoothly with anyone other than you yet. My subordinates, 
Tristana and Nuno, understand what I mean by my gestures and so my conversation 
skills haven't really improved.” 

“That’s actually pretty interesting.” 

It’s kinda hilarious when I imagine it. 


Toto does feel like he would be bad at human relations. 


“That can be said about you too, you know. This letter, what is this? This is the first 
time I have received a letter like this.” 


Saying that, Toto brought out the letter. 


I had thought it was the one prince Arch entrusted to him but it looks familiar. It was 
the letter I sent to him. 


“A few of my subordinates who read this were very angry. Although I liked it since it 
felt like you.” 


Hmm? What did I write again? 


I took the letter and read it again. 
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‘Toto, lend me money. Helan territory lacking money. 

From Kururi Helan’ 

So was written on the top portion of an otherwise blank letter. 

Eh? Did I write this? 

Ah, I did, I did. If I remember right, it was late at night then. 

I did think of some courteous sentences but intense sleep suddenly struck me then. 


And I also had the delivery man on standy by nearby so I just wrote what I needed to 
tell him and was done with it. 


And the result is this...... 

That’s pretty crude, even for myself. 

“I am sorry.” 

I should honestly apologize. 

“It’s fine. I had a good laugh ‘cause of it.” 

“The situation is exactly how I wrote it. Although we have the manpower, we are 
quickly reaching the bottom of our funds because we spent a bit too much. And so I 


remembered. ‘Ah, right. Toto is my friend from the capital and he is the head of the 
rapidly growing Gap company. He probably has a lotta money so I could ask to borrow 


In 


some’. 
“T-that’s quite frank...” 
Toto had a bitter smile on. 


“However, even if it’s a friend, I couldn't bring myself to just borrow money. Of course, 
I have prepared deals beneficial to the Gap company as well.’ 


“I would give you the money even if you had just simply told me to, though.” 
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“Yes, I could never have the Gap company be ata los...... Eehhhhhhh!!” 
What is this person saying? 


He is saying quite some bold stuff. Are you sure? I will take some, you know? I will take 
a lot, you know? 


While I was shocked with my eyes wide open, Toto kept the conversation going. 
“However, that would be my personal will and the Gap company as a whole would be 
against it. There are quite a lotta people who follow me. I do not want to disappoint 
them so I came with a different method.” 

“A different method?” 

“Rather than lend you money, I wantit to be as an investment. I will provide the money. 
In turn, when the magic train is completed, I want the right to some land in Helan 
territory.” 

Investment, eh...... that sounds good. 

More so because it’s Toto. 

Or rather, investment might be the best option when it’s from a person you can trust. 
“Will the Gap company agree if you invest?” 


“Yep, they will.” 


I looked into Toto’s eyes. Although he was a bit short and thin, I realized he had this 
strength in him which made him look strong. 


“We both have more to take responsibility, huh?” 
“Yeah.” 
We both laughed out as I said that. 


Just now, weirdly enough, I really felt like I had grown medicinal plants with Toto at 
the academy. I had just gotten sure-that if it’s with him, I probably did something like 
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that. 


“Actually, I had thoughts about investments to a certain extent. Helan territory’s funds 
can't possibly fund the rails going throughout the country. And so | thought I would 
transfer some rights to the landlords of the territory the train goes through and have 
them provide some funds and manpower. I thought they wouldn't bluntly refuse it if 
we were both profiting from it.” 


“I agree. When it comes to lending money, there’s this worry of ‘when will it be 
returned?’ and the prospects don’t look bright. And so, if we make an investment, we 
would also become a part of the developing party and it would create a deeper 
connection.” 


Our opinions matched. 
This should be good enough. If so, what do I give him? 


I am sure Toto won't invest an average amount. I have no doubt he would come 
investing a ton of money, showing his spirit. 


“Firstly, the talk about Gap company making Helan territory it’s base of operations. I 
shall choose the best district in town for it. The first station’s surrounding areas’ price 
will increase from now so I will provide land there for Gap company.’ 


“I am grateful for that. Of course, we will make branches here after the magic train is 
completed but I would also like branches to be made before as well. That will really 
help.” 

“Moreover...” 


“Moreover...?” 


“I just decided but... The final station at the capital-the biggest station of them all, I 
will give that to the Gap company.” 


“Are you Serious? As far as I can guess, the significance of the station where the magic 
train stops is quite high. Goods will be transported from there so the price of land 
there will definitely increase and many businesses will try to establish their front 
there. The profit there, if looked at for the long term, will be astronomical.” 


traitorAIZEN 87 | 158 


“I understand. Not only Gap company, I will establish a station at every territory. I also 
plan on giving that profit to that landlord. If it’s someone like you, who understands 
quick, they will be ready to invest quite a lot, right?” 


“I feel like that would decrease Helan territory’s profit. At the very least, you should 
have the station at the capital.” 


“Hmm, I am Helan person, you see. I feel like the capital’s station would be beyond my 
control. If so, then I would feel refreshed if a trustworthy person has it. It’s fine, I am 
expecting Helan territory’s profit as well and it’s not good to profit too much either.” 


“I think you very well deserve to have that vast profit once you finish this magic train 
project, though...... But, if you're saying you will give it to me, then I will take it. In turn, 
the Gap company will invest all of its assets on you. I promise now that we will support 
you all-out until its completion.’ 


“Thank you. I will be counting on you.” 


We both stood up and shook each others hands more strongly than the time we had 
met again. 


“For now, go after you have experienced the hot springs. Did you experience Helan 
territory's hot springs before?” 


“No, I haven't. I was invited by you once but I had to decline ‘cause I needed to take 
care of my medicinal plants. It’s the famous Helan hot springs. I am looking forward 
to it.” 


“I shall prepare the best one for you. Perhaps even the one behind the mansion will 
do. It’s a bit narrow and the foothold is a bit dangerous but it’s quite good.” 


“I see, then maybe I will enter that one. Ah, right. About my employees, there were a 
lotta carriages, right? The funds I prepared and the medicinal plants we plan on selling 
here are in there. With your permission, I would like to start selling them right away.” 


“You also brought medicinal plants?! That’s the best I could ask for. It’s the Gap 
company’s medicinal plants, right? Everyone desperately wants it. Wait a bit, I will 
ready the permit right away.” 


I slid my pen onto paper nearby and stamped the Helan family’s seal on it and issued 
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the permit. 

‘It is OK to sell medicinal plants. -Kururi Helan’ 

For some reason, Toto looked a bit lost when I handed it over to him. 
“Uh, will this do?” 


“Yeah, we get most things done like that. For some reason everyone recognizes my 
handwriting and there’s the seal too so it can be trusted.” 


“I-I see...... Your land is pretty well done but, how do I say this......... well, I guess it’s 
fine.” 


“It’s more than enough as long as you have a place. I will have the funds carried over 
to the mansion immediately.” 


Toto and I quickly decided on the plans here on out and decided to look at that other 
letter. 


It is the moment prince Arch’s violence will be proven, showing how he sent these 
criminals at me. I am sure he just wants to force these troublesomes criminal group 
on to me. 


“Well then, let’s read the letter.” 
I felt somewhat anxious alone so I had Toto accompany me as well. 


[Yo, Kururi, have you been doing well? I am doing great. The weather is great here at 
the capital and so I also feel great. Hm? What is that? You have no interest in such talk? 
I should get to the point? Fuhahaha, I refuse! I can easily tell that you're dying to know 
quickly. And so I will tease you more! 


seein Ahem, well, you might end up tearing up the letter if I go too far so I shall get to 
the point.] 


This guy is really irritating me! And now there’s a crack in the letter. 


[The group I sent to you are the group who were in custody at capital’s large prison. 
Ever since they got to know that you're alive, there was almost a small uprising. It was 
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quite unmanageable. It’s already tough here at the capital. I don’t want to increase it 
more. And so I will leave these guys to you. When I told them that you want them in 
your Helan territory, they were overjoyed. Well then, I will leave them to you. I am 
counting on you to properly tame them like you did when you were in prison. ] 


eres It really was just getting rid of a nuisance, huh? He ended up sending 
unmanageable prisoners of the capital here...... Does he think he’s helping with the 
magic train personnel supplement? It is true that they might come in handy for the 
manual labor. 

But even then, I need to confirm something first. 

“Toto, am I a criminal?” 


“Eeh? No, I don’t know......” 


“Considering this letter’s contents, it seems I was also in the capital prison. It would 
be great if this was just nonsense.” 


“Ahh! Right, before you disappeared, I am pretty sure you were captured at the capital. 
I wonder if it’s that.” 


So it’s not nonsense?! 

It seems I was actually arrested. 

What about the charges?! What were the charges?!! 
For now, I tore up the letter. 

“Are you OK with that?!” 


Toto was surprised but this is fine. While I was at it, I incinerated it with magic. It 
turned to ash and disappeared. 


I want to delete it from my memory, even if it’s for today. I will be commanding those 
guys from tomorrow. I want to forget all about it, at least for today. 


“Toto, once the arrangements for the Gap company is over, let’s forget about the letter 
and head to the hot springs.” 
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“I mean, I am fine if you're fine with that but can you really forget it?” 

I will forget about it at any cost. 

“Let's go!” 

“Helan’s hot springs, eh? Sure looking forward to it. I only have the memories of you 
making me drink hot water and upsetting my stomach but I will finally be able to feel 
the real hot spring, eh?” 


The ‘me’ before I lost my memories, what were you doing? 


Being put into prison kinda feels like the truth too, now. 
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CHAPTER 131 


The talk with Toto ended without any problem and he also became a member of the 
project. 


The next day, Toto went out with his employees to sell medicinal plants. 


As I was left behind, I faced the criminal group who were lined up in front of the 
mansion. 


Every one of them seems to be more pumped up than yesterday. 

They also look well nourished now that Mr. Lotson gave them good food. 
Seems they will be able to work well. 

“Kururi boss, I have something to say as the representative of the group.” 

As I looked into his eyes, the guy who called out to me yesterday came forward. 
“Lam their representative, Jangu.” 


Feels like aname made by mixing gang and junk. ‘Well, that does kinda feel like him’- 
was the rude thought that came up in my mind. 


“We have heard it from prince Arch. Even though Helan territory doesn’t have much 
leeway right now, boss Kururi couldn't bear letting us rot in that prison and so forcibly 
called us over. Uuuuuu, even though that in itself was more than enough, you called us 
over even though it would mean the royal family would keep an eye on you... thank 
you very much!!” 


cou 


Thank you very much!!!” 
Following Jangu, everyone behind him also lowered their heads. 


These guys seem like they don’t really know much about manners but they do have 
quite good discipline. Who knows who disciplined them...... 
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Either way, it seems that they might turn out to be more capable than I had expected. 


Thanks to prince Arch’s convenient words, it seems these guys are feeling quite 
indebted and have become obedient. 


Besides, there were also quite a few among them who looked at me with fear. Exactly 
what did I do inside the prison? I get the shivers just by imagining. 


“We were moved by your spirit. It was the same inside the prison-you are the only 
person who treated us like humans and instructed us on how to properly lead our 
lives. Uptil now, and from now on as well-we swear an oath of allegiance to you. 
Please, feel free to use our lives as you please.” 


“Then, if I tell you to die, will you be able to die?” 


Of course!!””” 


I got carried away and asked something out of place but was greeted with a more out 
of place answer. 


Good gracious, I had assumed that the prince pushed over something very unruly to 
me but it’s nothing like that. They seem quite useful. 


“First, I want to find out how useful you guys can be. Follow me, I will give you work.” 


Even though the first thing I am telling them to do is work, they showed no signs of 
hesitation. Rather, they seemed more pumped up about being able to work. 


I took them to the mine where we found a large amount of magic rocks the other day. 


We did have enough people here but due to the construction of the magic train and 
the Dragon’s Spine progressing too quick, they asked for more personnel there. 


And so these guys came just in time. 


“I will have you guys carry the magic rocks from here. Once you start getting used to 
it, I will start giving you new jobs so make sure to go around observing others work.” 


COV 


Yessir! ”””” 
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In accordance with their lively response and serious attitude, they worked diligently. 


They carried like 1.5 times more than the average worker here. I guess it’s only natural 
since their physique is way bigger and a lot of them are burly as well. 


As fatigue leads to injuries in this work field, the workers generally take a lot of breaks 
but they were hesitant when it came to taking a break. 


Although this kind of work normally exhausts the general public, they were barely 
tired and couldn't hold in their want to work more. There were a lot of them who gave 


up break time as well. 


Even in the afternoon, their pace didn’t slow down. In fact, they were getting used to 
it and some of them had even higher pace than before. 


The work progressed smoothly. Their faces were filled with happiness from being able 
to work. 


However, there were some small problems here and there. 


As the difference between the pace of the criminal group and the other workers 
increased, some expressed their discontent. 


Yep, I now understand that I can’t put these people in the same tank. Good thing I 
realized it in a single day. 


By the end of the day, we were able to get the required amount of magic rocks. All 
thanks to the criminal group. No, I should stop calling them that now. I should give 


them a new name. 


That night, I had them make a temporary tent beside the mansion to say. I don’t plan 
on letting them stay in the inn forever as guests. 


However, I do plan on properly remunerating them for their work. 
I gave them food and what they all probably wanted, alcohol. 
I also decided to go their tent and have dinner together today. 


“You all worked really hard today. If you guys keep working diligently like this, I should 
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be able to officially welcome you guys as Helan citizens soon.” 

They held their drinks and listened to me carefully. 

“If you work well, I can also give you houses. You can stock up property and even have 
your own family. How about it? Do you guys feel like working like this in Helan 
territory from now on as well?” 

“We had planned on that from the beginning, sir!” 

Someone said that out loud and the others followed as well, saying similar things. 

“Į see... I had a thought after seeing you guys today. You guys are dumb. And you are 
lacking compassion. On top of that, you guys don’t exactly have the appearance to be 
liked by people. Even though you worked really hard throughout the day, did the 


citizens look at you favourably? No, as I see it, they probably think of you lot as a 
bother.” 


“Boss?” 

A frail voice called out. 

“You guys are bad. Really bad.” 

“If the boss says that, then it must be true...... 
“However, you worked 1.5 times more than the others. You guys are strong, after all. 
On top of that, you don’t get tired easily. If I tell you to, you will probably be able to 
work the same tomorrow as well. Although it won't be good to have you do the same 
stuff as others, you guys have your own talents. If there’s a job where you can make 
full use of those talents, you won't be bad people anymore, right?” 

“Boss...! If the boss says that, then it must be true!” 


Their were tearing up. 


After talking ill about them a bit, I compliment them on their strong points and 
achievements. As I thought, these guys are easy to handle! 
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“I called you guys over. And most importantly, I understand you. Don’t worry, I will 
prepare a place for you to display your talents to the fullest.” 


At any rate, I decided to hop on to the prince’s lie. I will just keep it at that. That will 
make it easier. 


“Tomorrow, I will establish the first private army corps of Helan territory. And you 
guys will be its first members. If you are dumb, then just shut up and follow my orders. 
You don't need to have compassion, just protect me. There’s no need to be liked by 
others. You just need to overwhelm the enemy in front of you! How about it? You think 
you're up for it?” 

“""Yosh!! Yosh!! Yosh!!!?""” 

Their roar was a warrior’s war cry. 

Right here and now, Helan territory’s private army has been established. 

From the next day, I had them take up swords. 


I had them use it and observed their different suitabilities. 


As expected, most were used to it. Now if I just have them wear pretty armor, they will 
look like a legitimate army corps. 


Those who were doing well with the swords, I let them be. And those who were not, I 
had them take on some other weapons. 


I also had them use bows and saw who had a knack for it and who did not. 
And I also tried having them use clubs and lances. 


By noon, most of them found a weapon they were suited to. All that’s left is to think of 
the composition considering their suitability. 


I felt like quite a strong army was being built. 
“Well, you're the last one, eh?” 


I looked at the only guy who was left to pick a weapon. 
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The guy had his face covered with bandages. It felt like he was covering a wound so I 
didn’t bring that up. 


“Can't really find a weapon suited to you, huh? Do you have anything you want to try?” 
“Anything I want to try? You little, don’t talk so casually with me.” 
A sharp gaze glared at me from the other side of the bandage. 


I was taken aback. I had completely thought everyone of these guys agreed to me so I 
was surprised when he took a defiant attitude. 


And right after, his head was spectacularly punched from behind. 

It was Jangu. He is their representative, if I am not wrong. 

“I am sorry, boss. This guy is new, you see. He has been like this since he joined. He 
was always trying to plot his escape while coming here as well. He doesn’t understand 
that it’s thanks to you that we were able to get out of that prison.” 

“Thanks to him?! Give me a bre-” 

Before he could finish saying, he was punched again by Jangu. 


It didn’t seem like he would say anything rebellious anymore. 


“Now, now, we're fine here. You return to your training, Jangu. I will take care of this 


» 


one. 
“Understood, if the boss says so.” 

“Yeah. I will have a good talk with him. It seems he has a lot to say as well.” 
After Jangu had left, the bandaged man’s glare returned. 

His discontent was awfully visible. 


“You were saying something before. What is it? If you have any complaints, I will 
listen.” 
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» 
! 


“Complaints?! It’s nothing that half-hearted! It’s malice!! That too deep, dark malice 
“For me?” 


“Who else?! It is your fault I was thrown into that prison. You obstructed my father’s 
deal and made our family fall into ruin!” 


After he vigorously finished saying, he forcibly pulled off the bandages off his face. 


Seems the bandages were more solid than he thought-it got caught on his ear and it 
was funny seeing him go “ow, ow, ow!” as he pulled it off. 


The bandages were off, revealing a resentful, rebellious face. Putting his facial features 
aside, although his hair and skin was a bit dirty, one could tell that he had a good 
upbringing. 

“You can’t say you have forgotten this face. Kururi Helan!” 


“Eh? Who?” 


“Freigen Dartanel. You little piece of... always, always getting in my way. Like a plague. 
I want to kill you right here, right now-ahhh, I so want to kill you off.” 


“But you couldn't even use most of the weapons. Can you win against me?” 


“Ahhh!! That part about you really ticks me off! Putting on that condescending face 
saying some really condescending stuff!!” 


“These are facts so it’s not my fault.” 
“That's what I am saying, that’s why it ticks me off!!” 


Because he was just too loud, Jangu came running again. I stopped him with a glance. 
Jangu returned. 


“Freigen Dartanel, eh? We met at the capital, did we? The guy who had an upset 
stomach, right?” 


“That’s ‘cause I had seen your face. My stomach still doesn’t feel too good. But that is 
not the point. I will kill you right here and now, representing all of the Dartanel family!” 
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“Like I said, how? You can’t use any weapon and if you do anything Jangu will come 
running, you know? Don't you have, like, a more concrete plan for this?” 


“Uuuu, darn it, uguguguu, ahhhh!!” 
It felt like he would start crying if I kept going so I stopped there. 


“Well? Why were you thrown into the prison? Doesn't the Dartanel family hold a 
significant amount of power in the capital? You fell to ruin too hard, man.” 


“Are you Saying that?” 


He clenched his teeth and leered at me. Even if you leer at me like that, it will only just 
decrease my defense, you know-you're not doing any damage. Keep that in mind. 


“The royal family came accusing our family for having an illegal deal with the Salman 
family of Ammira kingdom. In front of that sneaky Rahsa’s surprise attack, our family 
couldn’t do anything and collapsed. Although my father was able to escape, I was 
captured and thrown into prison. Hmph, laugh all you want.” 

p» 


“Iyahhahaha, wait, really, you guys fell into ruin too hard 


His glare intensified so much that it felt like it would turn into a beam so I thought I 
would stop the laughter for now. But, its somewhat really funny. Nobles falling into 
ruin is frequent but seeing such a big noble fall into ruin really does make me laugh. 
Really, you should have learnt a skill for times like this... 

I had a sudden feeling. Like my old memories were going to come back to life just now. 


Learn a skill... fall into ruin... blacksmith... 


Ah, no good. This is like that sneeze-you feel like it’s coming but it’s not. I felt I would 
just be welcoming my demise with a weird feeling so I stopped trying to remember. 


“Don't be that depressed. If you fell into ruin, you could just start over” 
“Is the person who did all this saying that? Because of you, my life’s a whole mess.” 


“It wasn't too good to begin with, was it? And besides, not because of me, right? The 
royal family came accusing you. Blame the royalties.” 
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“Nope, it was you. Do you have any idea how much money the Spunky Diamonds stole 
from our house these past few years? And that Gap company’s head is your friend too. 
Do you have any clue how much they took from us? And that night Rahsa attacked us 
at night, leaving all of us shivering for life-he used the sword YOU made. It was ALL 
you. EVERYTHING of it is related to YOU in some way.” 


“I mean, even if you say that... Ah, right, why don’t we have lunch for the time being?” 
“You!! How much of a fool would you make me?!” 

And he kept cursing after that as well but soon dug into the food Eli came with. 
“Hmm? But you will still have food properly?” 

I decided to go near him as he was left out. 

“Shut up! Go away!” 


“What weapon will you try using afterwards? You don't have any of that training even 
though you're a noble, huh?” 


“Don’t come making fun of me with a completely normal expression! I am actually 


pretty strong! More than anyone else!” 


“No, no, that can’t be, you’re weak. Enough of that, don’t you have anything you can 
do? If you do, you can also live here in the Helan territory, you know?” 


“Ha? What are you, an idiot?! This Freigen Dartanel, live here in this horse dung- 
smelling countryside village? Sleep talk after you go to sleep!” 


“It’s not good to reply to sleep talk, you know.’ 
“I don't!” 


“Even though you say that, do you even have a place to return to? You were thrown 
into prison because the royal family punished you, right? It hasn’t reached these parts 
yet but I will probably be hearing about the demolition of the Dartanel family soon 
too. When that happens, you won't be the Freigen Dartanel anymore-you would just 
be a penniless Freigen. You have this precious chance of getting a job and you will 
discard it? What a waste.” 
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“There’s no way you can understand my feelings!! My feelings!! I am Freigen Dartanel, 
the no. 1 noble in the capital! Now! In the past! And in the future as well!” 


After saying that strongly, Freigen started bawling. 
“Now, now, don't cry. Who cares about past ties and those stuff?” 
I mean, I don’t remember any of it, for one. 


“I care about it! I hate you! Magic train was Dartanel family’s project! You just straight 
up went with it by yourself!” 


“Ah, yeah, it was, wasn’t it? But we not only had the project, we also had the will and 
power for it. And that’s why it’s going to succeed soon.” 


“Damn it!! Damn, damn!! Besides, Eliza was supposed to be my wife! But she was 
stolen by a shitty countryside’s shitty noble like you!!” 


“Hey now, that’s completely up to Eli’s own feelings. You have no right to complain 
about that one.” 


“You stole every single thing from me!!” 
“Alright, alright, it was my fault. Okay? I’ll give ya my rolled omelette so forgive me.” 
17 


“There’s no way I can forgive you with just an omelette! An omelette 


He didn’t take my omelette and kept whining loudly after that as well but suddenly 
died down and went to sleep at night. 


He would surely feel a bit refreshed after whining that much. 

Most of the members except Freigen were able to find a weapon suited for them. 
The army corps was well on its way to completion. 

I will decide what to do with Freigen later. 


“Oii, everyone, gather up.” 
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I gathered everyone except Freigen, who was sleeping. 


“I will have you lot fight for me as my private army from now on. It will probably be a 
tough road, will you still walk on it?” 


coo 


Yessir! heeded 


“Alright, then I will give a name to you guys. From now on, you guys will name 
yourselves as the Iron Heat corps. Helan territory’s private army corps-tough like iron 
and with a heated spirit like the hot springs. Listen well, act accordingly so as to not 
embarrass that name.” 


Yessir!!"""" 


Like this, I was able to strengthen another portion of Helan territory’s foundation. 
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CHAPTER 132 


Freigen became quite meek after that day where he cried pathetically. Perhaps it had 
changed something inside of him. 


News of the matter regarding the destruction of House Dartanel arrived from the royal 
capital after that. They probably didn’t want news of it to spread. The official 
documents did not contain many details, but a private letter from Rahsa explained 
more. 


Apparently, it was true that the Dartanel House was teaming up with Salman in order 
to overthrow the royal family. And the watering machine had been imported as a 
weapon. 


The Dartanels had cautiously gotten other nobles involved in their attempt to start a 
revolt. But once I had confiscated the watering machine, they immediately started to 
defect. The rebel alliance destroyed much of the evidence before crumbling. It was 
then that Rahsa and the royal knights went in. And on that day, the long history of the 
Dartanel family came to a close. While only a few names of the other noble rebels were 
found, the main culprits, members of the Dartanel household, were successfully 
arrested. However, the most important of all, Brau Dartanel, had managed to escape. 
The anger over this was very evident in the letter. 


Freigen Dartanel was also arrested at that time, and had been sent to the Helan 
territories on Prince Arch’s order. It would be better to be in Helan than in prison. It 
was likely this way of thinking that had changed Freigen’s attitude. 


“Still, he really is third-rate, no matter what he does.” 

I couldn't help but say with annoyance. Freigen would have been given a first-rate 
education, but no matter what he was asked to do, he could never do it right. The ‘Iron 
Heat Corps’ was already moving along smoothly and in operation. 

The neighboring lords were all told that I had created a private army. Perhaps they 


took it as a threat because they all sent me gifts after that. The gifts consisted of local 
produce and somewhat valuable precious stones. 
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As I hadn't meant it as a threat, I chose some quality goods made in the craftsman 
district and sent them back with the gifts. 


“Freigen, you should just give up fighting. Perhaps there is something else you can do 
for work?” 


I asked, and he nodded somberly. 


So I asked him what he wanted to do, but there was nothing that he was particularly 
interested in. 


“More importantly, why are you always sticking close to me? Aren't you busy as the 
lord of this place? It should be hard enough organizing the construction of the magic 
train.” 


“While that is true, a fallen noble is not exactly unusual, is it? And I feel like I can’t 
ignore you. After all, I may become like you one day.’ 


“But even if that did happen to you, you can always work as a blacksmith. I heard that 
you are very good at it. Unlike me, you’re good at doing most things.” 


As I comforted the self-deprecating Freigen, I suddenly thought of something. 
Perhaps I had been trying to become a blacksmith in case I ever came into ruin. 

It seemed like a very pessimistic way to view it, but it was said that the Helan 
territories were often victim to natural disasters, and it was frontier land that was far 
away from the royal capital. So perhaps it wasn't too strange that I would have worried 


about such a thing. 


“You should be more confident. I know. I'll find you a job that anyone can do. Don’t 
worry.” 


“If you think that’s going to encourage me, you're terribly wrong.” 


He grumbled. Still, he no longer threw me looks that suggested he wanted to shoot me 
dead. He was harmless now. 


“Do you want to work on a farm? It’s a pretty big one, and the owner wants help. A 
really big place where they grow lots of agricultural products. They've been requesting 
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help for a while, but as it wasn’t urgent, I had ignored them until now. So it’s perfect. 
Why don’t you work there?” 


I took one sheet out of the stack of written requests and handed it to Freigen so he 
could see the details. 


“Yeah, that is fine...” 

As always, there was little enthusiasm in his voice. 

“What? Are you still depressed? This farm is a really good place, you know? See the 
requirements here. They are accepting just about anybody. There’s nothing about 
rejecting criminals and fallen nobles. So don’t worry.” 


“That's not encouraging at all!” 


Ohh! Finally, the strength is starting to return to his voice. That’s a good sign. This 
would be a new start for him, so he should at least show that amount of spirit. 


And so we quickly set off for our destination, Parpanel Farm. Now that I think about 
it, it sounded a little like Dartanel. He would definitely come to like it. 


“It’s called the Parpanel Farm. Aren’t you happy that it sounds like your family name?” 
“No, I’m no! Actually, it makes me very sad!” 

Oh! He’s becoming even more spirited. I had chosen the right place after all. 

The owner of the Parpanel Farm and his daughter came out to greet us. 


They both had sunburnt faces and had tough bodies that were lean, but strengthened 
by the manual labor. 


“Ah, if it isn’t Lord Kururi.” 
The father said with a relaxed voice. 


“Greetings, people of Parpanel Farm. Didn’t you ask for more hands? Well, I brought 
you someone special.” 
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“Oh, that is wonderful. Yes, we've been so busy recently. I'd be glad for the help of a cat 
at this point! Now, please come inside. And we can talk.’ 


The man and his daughter welcomed us pleasantly and invited us inside. 

The house was small and made of wood. Apparently, the two of them lived here alone. 
As the farmlands were very large, the other workers lived in separate houses that were 
a short distance away. Unless it was necessary, they did not contact each other very 
often. While they were employees, it seemed that they were offered a lot of freedom 


on this farm. 


“It’s because things are going very well for us. And that is because of what you have 
done for the Helan territories, Lord Kururi.” 


The daughter bowed. It was clear that she was not used to such displays of good 
manners. 


It was all rather embarrassing, and so I muttered something in reply. 


“I get the general idea of this place. And I think Freigen should manage here just fine. 
Right? Isn't this farm amazing?” 


“Uh... yes...” 
He did not seem enthusiastic. 


He hadn’t even touched the soured sheep’s milk that the daughter had offered him. It 
was very good for you and would be a waste to not drink it. 


“You don’t want to drink your soured milk? It’s very good you know.’ 
“How can I drink this rotten stuff!” 
Huh. This man was very rude. 


Both the farmer and his daughter looked surprised. There had been more poison in 
this man’s body that he had yet to spill out. 


“So, you're really not going to drink your soured milk?” 
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“Yeah. I was once a nobleman. I can’t put something so nasty into my mouth. I shall 
never drink it!” 


“Then give it to me. I was wanting some more.” 

“Is that what you meant! You loathsome wretch! And you call yourself a nobleman!” 
I ignored Freigen’s wailing and drained his cup. 

It really was delicious. 


“Excuse me, but could you give me more of this? I want Eli to taste it as well. Of course, 
I will pay for it.” 


“Why, certainly. And don’t worry about paying us. We just make it as a hobby. There 
are hot springs around here, so it is quite easy to make. We have other drinks made 
from milk as well. Would you like to try some?” 


“Of course.” 


After that, I tasted a number of milk-based drinks that the father and daughter had 
made. 


There was a drink made through collecting the oil in milk that was especially good. 
And so I took some of it with me as well. Ahh, it really was delicious. 


“So, when will Mister Freigen be able to start?” 
I had completely forgotten about that subject, and so the farmer reminded me. 


“Ah, that’s right. I had forgotten. He can start working today. He has nothing better to 
do.” 


“Don't say that.” 
“Huh? Did you have plans?” 
|” 


“How dare you ask! You know that I don’t 


It seemed that I had hit a nerve. Freigen was getting rather violent. 
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It was amusing. 


“Well, I did say that I would accept anyone. But are you sure that someone of such good 
breeding is all right for it? Our job is to take care of livestock and tend to the fields. It’s 
not fancy work at all. Anyone can do it. Which means that it’s not very interesting for 
someone who can do everything.” 


“Ah, that sounds absolutely perfect. Because Freigen can't do anything! Freigen, this is 
your calling.” 


“You're just making fun of me! You bastard! You pretended to be nice to me so I would 
follow you. But I bet you're all laughing at me behind my back!” 


“What do you mean, behind your back? And it’s just you and me who is here.” 
“Then you will laugh by yourself! Laugh at me for working at a farm!” 


“I won't laugh. Why would I laugh? Oh, are you going to do something amusing that 
will make me laugh?” 


“Damn it. I’m going to go mad! I'll do it. l'll do it. I'll work on this farm! That’s what you 
want, right? It’s not like I have anywhere else to go or anything else I can do!” 


He was so angry that he stormed right out of the house. What violence. But with such 
energy, he should be able to adapt to manual labor. 


“Well then, I will leave Freigen in your hands. But I'd like to watch over him just today, 
so please let me go with you.” 


“Oh, if you wish. This really is a wonderful place, you know. Time seems to move slowly 
and our income is stable, affording us a comfortable life. After all, we are able to 
expand the farm and hire more workers. | think that even Freigen will learn to love 
this place one day.” 


The farmer explained in his usual, gentle voice. I felt quite confident in leaving Freigen 
with him. 


“The population of Helan will only increase. I’ve grown my own food up until now, but 
farms like this will become more and more important. I hope that I can rely on you.” 
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“Yes, of course.” 

The daughter said with a smile. 

She wasn't exactly pretty, but she had a nice smile and her honest personality helped 
to make her seem like a very appealing woman. That Freigen would probably fall in 


love with her. I couldn't help but think that. 


Later, I caught Freigen, who was sulking outside of the house, and the four of us headed 
to the fields where the sheep were. 


It was time to round them up and bring them back into the stable. 

They had a sheepdog, and the farmer wanted us to help it round up the sheep. 

“The sheep on this farm are all of a gentle disposition, and the sheepdog knows it. And 
so it only pretends to chase them. It’s an easy job that does not take much effort, but 
since it’s your first time, why don't you go and see how it is?” 

The farmer suggested. Freigen just nodded. 


As it was a rare opportunity, I decided to join him. 


The sheepdog was unleashed and began to round up the sheep that had gone off far 
away. 


I searched for random sheep that were close by and led them towards the stable. 


As the farmer said, they were really gentle sheep. Just guiding them towards the stable 
was enough to make them understand, and they moved on their own. It was because 
they were allowed this much exercise that their milk tasted so good. Perhaps the sheep 
were so comfortable and gentle because the farmer and his daughter were such nice 
people. 


“HAGGAAAHH!!” 


Time seemed to go by with such tranquility as I led the sheep away. That is, until a 
hideous scream echoed from nearby. Hagaah? 


When I looked, I saw that Freigen had fallen over after being rammed by a sheep. 
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Still, he didn’t give up, and approached the next sheep. However, the sheep rejected 
him more violently this time, and he was rammed into once again. After that, the sheep 
walked towards the stable by itself. Oh, Freigen... 


“Ahh! You insolent ball of wool! Obey my commands!!” 


He shouted as he approached the next sheep. I felt sad when I saw him flying once 
again. 


And so I walked up to him and helped him to his feet. I also brushed the grass off of 
his shirt but ignored the dung on his back. 


“You know, it’s because of your attitude that the sheep hate you.” 


“As if mere cattle know anything about human attitudes! They are just livestock. I am 
superior.’ 


“There is no such thing as superiority here. Actually, since they give us such delicious 
milk, I would put them above you. Can you squeeze out delicious milk? Can you? Then 
it’s settled. The sheep are above you.” 


“So squirting out milk makes you great? That’s rather arrogant for a ball of wool!” 


“It’s not arrogant. Everyone lives here in peace. You're the only one here who isn’t 
peaceful. Why are you so prickly all of the time?” 


“It’s because I am more important than this livestock here! Besides, this work is too 
easy for me! I want work that is harder. Something that no one else here can do!” 


Freigen howled. The farmer and his daughter looked troubled. 


Having finished its job, the sheepdog returned, looking very happy. So, Freigen 
couldn't even do something like this? 


“Well, that’s how he feels. Is there any harder work for him?” 


“Uh, ah... Yes, there are some animals we have trouble with. We can barely deal with 
them ourselves.” 


And so we were escorted to the animals that were troubling them. 
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It was a chicken coop with chickens that were covered in red feathers. And they were 
larger than normal chickens. 


When we got closer, they suddenly faced us, pointing their sharp beaks in our 
direction. Then they moved their heads back and forth as if to intimidate us. It was like 
a threat. Come any close and we will poke you. 


“They are a very special breed and were imported from other lands. They do not eat 
much and lay three eggs a day. And their eggs are more nutritious than most and also 
delicious. Or so we were told. We were such fools! I won't say that we were lied to, but 
some vital information was hidden from us. These chickens are incredibly aggressive 
and will attack you as soon as you try and take their eggs. We were able to deal with 
that problem by making changes to the place where the eggs were laid. However, they 
will also attack you when you feed them or try to clean the coop. It gets very hard, as 
it happens every time. This is definitely the hardest job on the farm.” 


The farmer explained in a sad voice. If this continued, the future would not be very 
bright for these chickens. And the farm would suffer a loss. 


“TI do it! It’s just cleaning! I don’t like the idea of cleaning livestock excrement, but I'll 
do it since no one else is able to. Besides, it must be that the chickens don’t respect 


you because of your low birth! Just watch me!” 


Freigen said as he picked up the cleaning tools and stepped into the chicken coop. As 
it had not been successfully cleaned before, it was very dirty. 


“Mister Freigen, please don’t do anything stupid. You should come out as soon as they 
attack you. Just don’t hurt yourself” 


The farmer said in a voice full of concern. However, Freigen had not been attacked yet. 
After that, Freigen continued to clean, though, without much skill. 

“Huh? Are the chickens in a good mood today?” 

The farmer and his daughter looked on with wonderment. 


Freigen seemed to be in good spirits after realizing that he was succeeding. And so he 
did not complain about the bad smell inside of the chicken coop. 
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“It’s very odd. They haven't attacked Mister Freigen even once.” 
It was true. And it wasn't as if they didn’t know he was in there. Their eyes would 
occasionally meet, but then they would look away as if they were uninterested in each 


other. 


“I have a theory. Perhaps they are both so twisted that they ended up getting along 
with each other.” 


“Really?” 


“Or perhaps the chickens see him as one of their kind. In other words, he looks like a 
chicken.” 


“Ohh, I don’t know about that. It is difficult to understand. Still, it is very impressive. I 
did not think that the day would come. Haha. Thank you, Lord Kururi. You have 
brought us an excellent person.” 


Even I was happy that Freigen had found his place in a surprising place. 


Once Freigen was finished cleaning the chicken coop, he came out with a satisfied 
smile. 


“See? It was a job that only I could do, wasn't it?” 

The farmer and his daughter saw this and rushed to him with joy. 

“Oh, it’s wonderful! Mister Freigen, won't you please come and work for us?” 
“Ah, yes. If you are going to insist on it to such a degree...’ 

Freigen hid his own happiness, unlike the farmer and his daughter. 

He tried a few other jobs after that, but he was no good at them. 

Still, Freigen had decided that this farm was the place for him. 

Before I left, he told me this himself. 


“I see. Well then, contact me if anything happens.” 
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“Yeah.” 

While I walked away, I heard him mutter a quiet ‘thanks’ under his breath. 
But maybe I was just hearing things. 

I rode on my horse and headed towards the craftsman’s district. 

One week later, a package arrived for me. 

It was from Freigen. He had sent me some soured milk. 

It was not bad at all. 

At first, Freigen had no intention of staying in this land. 

He was planning on running away as soon as he had enough money. 
However, a surprising turn of fate had led him to find his place on a farm. 


Of course, at that time, I had no idea that he would be sending me a wedding invitation 
just a few years later. 
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CHAPTER 133 


It was completed... 
At last, the final form of the magic train had shown itself. 


The entire thing was glossy and black. And it had five great wheels of iron on each side. 
The body was four meters tall and ten meters long. On the roof were two black, iron 
cylinders that had been taken from the watering machines. They had been modified 
to become the source of power. They were no longer watering machines, but engines. 
And each cylinder was filled with a thick core of iron. Iron planks were placed around 
them in a circle to protect them from any contact. Energy would be unleashed from 
the magic stones and travel through the circuits and start the engine. The reaction was 
used to propel the magic train forward. 


When I moved to the front, there was a gold plate placed there, and the name ‘Helan’ 
carved into it. 


I was so moved that I threw my arms around it. It was cold and sturdy as if it had roots 
that dug into the earth. The others followed my example and hugged the train. They 
must have been thinking the same thing as me. They pressed their cheeks against 


metal and felt the chill. 


They had all been very reckless in thinking we could make something so huge and 
heavy like this move. 


And yet, we had succeeded. It was a great feat indeed. 

“Everyone! You did well! This is the treasure of Helan!” 

I was so excited that I even climbed on top of the train. When you looked down from 
the roof, you were reminded of how tall it was. I was impressed at how high four 
meters were. 


Once again, the others followed my lead and climbed on top. 


As I had not been expecting this at all, I was a little scared when they all started to 
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climb up at once. 


This would be in the front, and there would be cars connected to it to carry cargo and 
passengers. We haven't made those yet, but they would be incredibly easy compared 
to making the main part of the magic train. 


That was why, in this current state, we could say that the train was finished. 


Once night had fallen and people were asleep, ten of the strongest horses were 
brought to the warehouse in the craftsmen’s district. As there was little traffic at night, 
we would use the horses to carry the train to the station. 


We tied ropes around the train and attached them to the horses who pulled it. 


The magic train would carry many things in the future, but this would be the first and 
last time it would be carried. 


By the time we finished transporting it, the sun had started to rise. 


Helan Station had maintained its spotless beauty since it was built, and it was there 
that the train was carefully put on top of the rails. 


Helan Station was a building made of bricks, and it was big enough to include an inn 
and a bathhouse, which would serve to make it more accessible to the people. While 
you couldn't go in, there were several places with natural hot spring water as well. 
Stone statues had been placed there, giving a sense of luxury. One of the naked statues 
looked a lot like me, but I pretended not to notice... 


Once the train was actually on the rails, the magic train had a whole new presence, it 
was as if life had been breathed into it. The sounds of the wheels scraping the rails 
now echoed throughout the building. It was a sound we would hear many times from 
now on. 


Currently, the dragon’s spine stretched out to cover nearly seventy percent of Helan. 
I intended to have the train running in Helan before the dragon’s spine was laid out 
over the entirety of the Kudan kingdom, but I started thinking that we could do it 


today. 


“We don't have to wait for passenger or cargo cars. Why don’t we run with just this 
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main part?” 
Everyone who was present agreed to this suggestion. 


That being said, there were a hundred people present, including me, so we had to 
decide which of us would be able to enter the limited space. 


And so we decided to make it easy and pull straws. 


They wanted to make a special exception, but I refused. Besides, I had good luck with 
these kinds of things. And so I wanted to go on this ride with pride. 


Once that was settled, we needed two magic users who would be controlling the train. 
And then eight others. Ten people in all would have the honor of riding it. 


Including myself, there were seven people who could use magic. And two of us would 
win our positions. 


Though, as a person in power, maybe it would be best to give up the spot to them. 
But I didn’t really care about what was right at this moment. 


I just wanted to ride it as soon as possible. I wanted to feel the speed and power to the 
fullest. 


And so I would win! 

I raised my hands in the air and I prayed. 

At first, the others had seemed like they didn’t really care who got to go, but my sudden 
show of seriousness seemed to have an effect on them. And they all started to pray for 
their own victory. 

Once everyone was ready, we lined up behind the lottery box. 


I was 7th in line. Hmph. I had the confidence of kings. My prayer had been perfect. 


Or so I thought, but then the first person in line pulled the winning ticket. 
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Hey! Confidence of kings!! Why did I even think that! 
There was only one left. After that, the 2nd and 3rd people pulled blanks. 


I didn’t care about appearances anymore, I was screaming. Of course, it was fine, 
because the others felt the same way. 


Then the 4th stuck his hand in the box and froze. He was trying to figure it out by 
touch. 


What an idiot. There’s no way you'd be able to tell. He’s going crazy. 
Unsurprisingly, he pulled out a blank. 

The 5th met a similar fate. Though, he was quicker. 

And the fateful 6th. 


He was the driver of the first magic train, ‘Phillip’ The man whose head had bled after 
the accident where the train went off the rails. 


Before drawing, he turned to me and said: 

“Mister Kururi. I shall have this honor.’ 

While his voice was quiet, there was a strength to it. 

Oh, no! He means to take it! He is going to take the honor for his son, Phillip! 


Is this the strength of a father!? His back looked incredibly strong as he walked over 
to the box...! 


Of course, none of that had anything to do with luck, and so he pulled out a blank. 


That meant that the last one was guaranteed to be a winner. 


I took the ticket out of the box and carefully unfolded it. 
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‘Yay! You win.’ 

I wondered if they couldn’t have written something better, but I was still happy! 
Finally, I was able to shout for joy over my own success, and not because of the failures 
of others. 

And like that, the hideous battle to decide the crew came to an end. 


The honored first crew quickly got on board, and everyone was assigned a role. 


We planned to run halfway down the dragon’s spine. As there was a turn-around rail 
there, we would be able to return to the station. 


I was chosen as the first driver. 


As the dragon’s spine was a straight line, we could drive fast without worrying about 
going off the rails. I told the passengers to feel secure on that issue. 


Then I touched the magic stone and filled it with energy. 

It traveled through the circuits until it reached the engine that was on top of the train. 
There was a thunderous roar that echoed throughout the train. It was deafening when 
the engine first came to life, but once the output became stable, the sound also died 
down. Once I saw that the engine was properly warmed, I turned off the breaks. At the 
same time, I sent even more energy towards the watering machine engine. 

The wheels on the rails let out a high-pitched screech as they began to turn. 

The speed picked up a little by little, and before we knew it, we were outside. 

The metal wheels were loud and shook hard as the train moved at a stable pace. The 
engine’s sound, the sound of the wind and the sound of the workers inside, the sound 
of the wheels. All of it was highly uncomfortable. But it was still running. 

And it was at a speed that would leave all horses in the dust. 


I pushed open a window that was on the side. 


And then I poked my head out. 
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That was when I was assaulted by a wind that was so strong, I felt like I was going to 
be pulled out of the train. Still, I forced one eye open. 


The green landscape of Helan was rushing passed me at an incredible speed. 


I pulled my head back in. My eyes were filled with tears after the wind’s cruel 
treatment of them. 


“Haah! Look outside! It’s amazing!” 

Those who were free took turns poking their heads out of the window. There they 
experienced the same movement of the landscape and the violent winds caused by the 
magic train. 


There was also a small, iron window close to the driver’s seat. 


When I pushed it open, I was able to see the dragon’s spine that the train was riding 
on. 


Everything looked good. There was no reason we couldn't continue on. 
After a while, I got used to controlling the magic. 


I would have to share all of the information I gathered on this trip. Every time this 
train ran, we would find something to improve. 


We continued to ride the train for another hour. 


Then | looked out the window and determined that we had reached the halfway point. 
This is where we would have to change direction. 


I weakened the supply of magic and slowly put on the breaks. 


And while the magic train started to shudder suspiciously, it yielded to my controlling 
hands, and | ultimately was able to stop the train at the perfect position. 


When the thunderous noises and shaking finally calmed down, we all enjoyed the 
silence that we felt we hadn't experienced in a very long time. 


The power of the magic train was incredible. But so was the sounds and shaking. 
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We got out of the train and looked back at the dragon’s backbone. 


The station was no longer visible. All we saw was the horizon that stretched on along 
the flat land. 


We had traveled such a distance at such a speed. It would be unthinkable to do the 
same on a horse. Not only that, but horses needed to rest when you traveled at such a 
distance. So that would add extra time. The difference in the amount of stuff you could 
carry was even greater. 


So, there were enough merits to outweigh the sounds and shaking. 


It was the first time we changed directions with the train as well, but it went along 
smoothly. 


I let someone else drive on the way back. 

And so I had nothing to do. 

However, it did allow me to see a lot more of the magic train. 

There was much to improve inside of it. And we could increase the speed as well. 
Besides, considering that passengers would be riding aboard this train, there were 
improvements to be made in terms of sound and shaking. But even then, I was happy 
that we had been able to make something that could run as stable as this. 

As the others all worked busily, I looked out of a side window and enjoyed the view. 
It was too fast to relax and enjoy it, but there was something about seeing this land 
that I had traveled over on horseback, now rush by so quickly. It made me quite 


emotional. 


As the noise was so loud already, I didn’t have to worry about the others, and so I 
started to hum to myself. 


It was a light-hearted song that expressed my current feeling of joy. 


The watering machine engine was quite warm now and sounded great. 
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It also seemed like the wheels were turning more smoothly now. 
As for the crew, they were more excited than ever. 

Bam!! There was a loud crashing sound and the train shook. 

As we were caught completely off guard, we all fell to the floor. 


Luckily, no one fell too hard, and everyone was able to return to their feet. The driver 
quickly pulled the breaks and stopped sending energy to the engine. 


Everyone looked at him questioningly. He looked apologetic as he explained. 


“I’m sorry. I wasn’t paying enough attention to where we were going. And I ran over 
something.” 


He looked very pale. 

Once the magic train had stopped, I went outside to see what it was. 
It was a deer. 

It was dead. 

“Well, we learned a good lesson from this.” 


I tried to encourage the driver who had come to look. I was so relieved that it was just 
a deer. Sorry, deer. 


“Tm so very sorry. A deer... what should we do?” 

“Let's eat it!” 

This was the day that we first rode the train. We could celebrate by eating it. 
We drained the carcass of blood and then dragged it into the train. 

And like that, I suddenly had something to do on the way back. 


As the train ran at full power, I carefully began to take the body apart. 
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“Deer stew! Deer stew!” 


I hummed delightedly to myself. 


traitorAIZEN 122 | 158 


CHAPTER 134 


After the luggage cars had been connected, the magic train departed for Helan, full 
steam ahead. 


Though it had been used only to some extent, it has had a tremendous economic effect. 
Before, only a limited amount of goods could be transported in each car, but connecting 
ten luggage cars together has allowed for a large number of goods to be transported 
at a low cost. 


The first thing impacted by this was the price of ingredients. 
Their prices settled day after day and gradually began to drop. 


Producers were able to transport their goods in large quantities, stabilizing their 
Operations in an attempt to continue to increase their supply. 


This was just one example. By many other similar reasons, the economy around Helan 
was about to reach its golden age. 


Though our assets are limited now, anyone could see that these lands would be able 
to create an immeasurable amount of goods. And then our pockets will start to fill up 
accordingly. 


I haven't introduced the passenger car yet. 


There hadn't been any more accidents since that unfortunate event with the deer, but 
one could not be too safe about this. 


Besides, its first run wasn’t exactly comfortable, so I needed to concentrate my efforts 
on that. 


I used buffering material on the linking sections of each car in order to absorb impact, 
and also worked on further improvements for the wheels. 


The magic train will probably have more chances to carry people in the future, but 
until it becomes more common, only wealthy people may be able to use it. 
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So it was said these wealthy people had softened the sound and impact of the magic 
train to make for a more comfortable ride, and decided to have Eli on their test ride. 


She was wearing a splendid dress, complete with a leather travel bag. Though it took 
some effort, I was able to have her hold a parasol too, all so that the passengers could 
look at her and liven up the atmosphere. 


Waving her floral fan close to her face, the smiling Eri gets on the passenger car. 


Then, after each round trip, Eli would always get down from the magic train with a 
distressed expression on her face and a sore butt. 


“This is no good, really no good! I will not be cooking today!” 
“The next one will be better! So please, please cook!” 


After sending the grumpy Eli back to the mansion, we went on to deal with the 
improvements on the magic train. I would be nice if she would cook for us... 


Improving the magic train will improve the economy of the Helan territory, so we can’t 
be half-hearted about it. 


Much of the Gap Company’s investment has been poured onto the magic train as well. 
They certainly eat a lot of money but are the ones who spew out the most money too. 


“Lord Kururi, the Dragon’s Spine will be crossing the borders of the Helan territories 
soon.” 


While I was working on the magic train's improvements, a man who I hadn't seen ina 
while showed up at the warehouse. 


His head was as bald as ever, and he was wearing that charming smile of his. The 
owner of those burning eyes was Grash, who had been in charge of the construction 
of the Dragon’s Spine. 


“I see, it was faster than expected! That’s because this train’s leader is really good, 
huh?” 


Grash shyly hid his face as if he had some kind of itch. 
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“Please, stop. If you say that, then the reason why this is running this smoothly is that 
you are great. After all, you are our leader, Lord Kururi.” 


“Oh, stop, you...” 

I also hid my face out of shyness. 

What are we doing? Praising each other, hiding our face from each other... 

I hope no one is watching this. Gross! 

“Let's return to our main topic, shall we? The completion of this Dragon’s Spine means 
that magic trains will now be able to run around the entire Helan territories, so we 
can expect further economic development in the area.” 

“Yes, without a doubt.” 

Grash wholeheartedly agrees. 

“But that’s not the only thing that matters.” 

“Of course!” 

Once again, that was a good answer by Grash. 


Both of us, who are at the spearhead of this project, are still looking towards the future. 


“From now on, I will be working outside of the Helan territories. The circumstances 
may change, but I still definitely need you strength, Grash.” 


“I had thought you would say that.” 


“But it really depends on the upcoming negotiations. To be honest, I don’t know just 
how much I can tell you about them. You have done so well and I have been putting 
you through so much...” 


“The fact that you think that makes me really happy. I also want to do more and more, 
but at the same time I want to praise myself for a job well done so far.” 


“Of course! You deserve it. Feel free to praise yourself to your heart’s content!” 
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We then kept on praising each other for a job well done, and worked out strategies 
and business negotiations for the future. 


Finally, the time had come to begin our negotiations with the Lord of the Karasas 
territory, west of Helan. 


For that, we had prepared several bargaining chips. 


A magic train running around Helan and becoming the core of the region’s economy 
would be a good demonstration. 


We headed for Karasas as soon as the date was settled. 
We have already sent a letter to the Lord of Karasas to inform him of our visit. 


Though it would take some effort, I decided to take the magic train there on the 
appointed day. 


It was also the day we first used the new passenger car. We had a squad of 300 Iron 
Heat Corps members on board. 


I was at the driver’s car together with Grash and Mr. Lotson. 


In the sky, Poobe -who has grown and now has a stronger and bulkier body- was 
following the magic train, matching its speed. 


We ran the magic train all the way to the Helan borders, then we stopped there. 
There were no more rails beyond that point. 
Poobe also landed near the point where we had stopped the train. 


There was a checkpoint on the road by the territorial border, and we were approached 
by officials of the Karasas territory when they noticed us. 


“Mr. Kururi Helan, right?” 
“That's right.” 


“We were informed of your visit by our lord, but what is the reason for you bringing 
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such a squad and even a dragon with you?” 
“I just felt like it.” 


“You... felt like it? But we can’t just let such dangerous elements into our territory that 
easily! Please leave your soldiers and your dragon on that side of the border. We will 
then guide you to our lord on that condition.” 


“Oh, okay. You guys wait here. I'll go have a chat with the Lord of Karasas for a while.” 


“Are you sure, boss? Please call for us if the talking gets too troublesome. We’ll help 
smooth out those negotiations.” 


» 
! 


“Tm counting on that. l'll be back soon. Expect some good news 


So Grash, Mr. Lotson and me stepped into the Karasas territory while everyone else 
stayed behind, cheerfully seeing us off. 


To be honest, the Karasas territory seems to be quite unremarkable. 


Being close to Helan means that the neighboring territories are pretty much all the 
same. 


I guess I can sympathize a lot with the worries of those poor fellows who only own 
excessively huge plots of land. 


We headed towards the house of the Lord of Karasas, hoping that our negotiations 
would go well. 


His domains were unremarkable, his estate was unremarkable, and the building that 
stood before our eyes looked like an old castle that had not been renovated for 
hundreds of years. 


There were several servants at his mansion’s entrance who gave the three of us the 
warmest welcome. 


Their recklessly serviceable attitude only made us feel a bit uncomfortable. Even after 
we had reached the reception room, they were still trying to be of service to us. 
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If I think about it, we didn’t even have to talk about the swords we brought with us for 
our protection. I thought they would confiscate them, but they must have chosen not 
to take those precautions so as to not hurt the mood. 


We didn't have to wait for too long in the reception room. 


Shortly afterward, a thin man who I then presumed to be the Lord of Karasas entered 
the room with a smile. 


The man, whose hair was short and tidy but sported an abundant beard, approaches 
us and gives each of us a hearty handshake. 


“Welcome, Kururi Helan.” 

He lowered his head at Mr. Lotson as he said that. 

“My name is Lotson. Lord Kururi is this man next to me.” 

Mr. Lotson pointed at me, who was at that moment sitting in the middle of the sofa. 


“Oh, so you are Lord Kururi? I’m sorry. I heard you were young, but I wasn’t expecting 
you to be this young. Oh, please don’t take this the wrong way. I’m not complaining.” 


He apologized and took a seat across from us. 
I had a hard time hiding my astonishment at this man’s humble demeanor. 


We had already spoken regarding the main point of our meeting in our letter. I had 
thought that if anything, it would have been us the ones to bow our heads to him, but 
our positions were actually the exact opposite. 


In this case, we could expect the negotiations to go without a hitch. Or could it be that 
he was being this polite because he wanted to refuse our offer? In any case, I wouldn't 
know without actually talking with him first. 


“I am the Lord of Karasas. My name is Twist Karasas. I’m sorry for not introducing 
myself earlier, even though we're from neighboring countries.” 


“I could say the same. I could have made the opportunity to introduce each other 
earlier, but haven't until now. So there’s no need to apologize to each other.” 
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I spoke with a gentle tone of voice to Twist, whose head was still humbly lowered. 
“I am grateful for your kind words. What a compassionate heart!” 


What was this odd feeling? Two lords have certainly met today in equal terms in order 
to do business, but why were they treating me like royalty? 


I was incredibly confused, but there was nothing I could do. So I decided to go straight 
to the point despite feeling uncomfortable. 


“Well then, I think that I have already mentioned the general idea behind today’s 
meeting, but I wanted to speak with you regarding the plans for the magic train.” 


“Yes, I accept them completely. So we have decided to talk about it even if this 
discussion would take us late into the evening.” 


What I had told him in the letter was a vague idea of what we would talk about, there 
weren't any specific details or anything like that. 


So what was that thing that Twist and his people had already decided? I thought we 
were going to have a conversation together, but he kept on talking. 


“We've heard about the construction of the Dragon’s Spine, and of the current 
situation in Helan. To be quite frank, we are on a completely different level to you. We 
shall relinquish the section of the Dragon’s Spine over which the magic train runs, plus 
an area of 10 meters wide of the road that crosses over the Kalaras territory, to Helan.” 
Huh? What did he just say? 

“Uh... Lord Twist, please calm down. First, let us explain...” 

“Do you mean to say that’s not enough!?” 

Twist’s smile was now wrapped in a threatening attitude. 

“What do you mean ‘not enough’? We're not saying anything like that.” 


“Perhaps you want to take all of our territories for yourself?” 


“Please, calm down!” 
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“GWOOOH! To think it would come to this! At least... at least please find it in your heart 
to not raise your hand against my people when you take my life!!” 


Twist suddenly took out a dagger that was hidden in his breast pocket, and 
desperately tried to stab himself in the chest, turning the situation into a state of panic. 


The three of us were able to restrain the clearly upset Twist, but it was still not enough 
to completely thwarting his attempted suicide. Since it looked like he really was a 
danger to himself, I had no choice but to try to choke him unconscious by putting my 
arm around his neck from behind and applying enough pressure. 


Twist quickly lost consciousness and fell onto the floor. 


I couldn't believe I would be judo choking the lord of a neighboring country on the day 
of our first meeting... This was definitely beyond my expectations for today. 


There was quite an uproar, and the room was quickly filled with servants, most of 
which had been waiting just outside. 


They were all whispering as they saw the Lord of Karasas lying motionless on the floor, 
saying such things as “I knew it...” 


What was that “I knew it”? Were they expecting me to judo choke their master? Just 
what kind of expectations did they have of us? 


Chaos soon reigned in the lord’s residence, but it eventually calmed down as people 
started to realize that Twist was indeed not dead. 


We let him rest on the sofa for a while. When he woke up, there were no signs of his 
previous violent anxiety and seemed to be ready to talk. 


“What!? So you were not planning to take the Karasas territory for yourself?” 


“That's right. What made you think that? There was no mention of such intentions 
written in my letter!” 


“That may be the case, but I have heard many scary stories about Kururi Helan here 


and there. That you’re kind to the commoners, but on the other hand, you show no 
mercy to us nobles...” 
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“That’s not true.” 


“Even that noble from the royal capital, Alegraden Fonteyne, returned to the capital 
with his head stuck in a jar after visiting the Helan territory!” 


“Well... that...” 
..did happen, yes. But those were special circumstances! 


“Moreover, I have heard that Lord Kururi Helan has a group of hired assassins and the 
strongest private army!” 


“Well... I...” 
..do have such an army. Yeah. 


“Even today, you have brought your brawny soldiers along on your magic train as if 
you were planning to use them to threaten me! And that dragon flying in the sky, too! 
After I read your letter I knew today was going to be the last day of my life.” 


“Please rest assured, I’m not planning to invade your territory or anything like that. 
First of all, that would be treason against the royal family.’ 


“Tve also heard that you have a deal with the royal family...’ 
I don’t have a deal with them! I’m just friends with Rahsa, that’s all! 


“Haha... let’s pretend that none of us have heard such rumors about me. We have come 
to do business, that’s all.” 


After that, we finally started to discuss our main topic: the Dragon’s Spine construction 
project. 


We agreed that the Helan territory will be providing the technology and most of the 
workforce for the construction, while the Karasas territory will be providing the 
remaining necessary personnel. Grash will continue to be the train’s engineer and 
driver just as he was in Helan. He might have to move over to this country in the end. 
We then agreed that the funding will be a responsibility of Lord of Karasas, who shall 
pay with the treasure his family has accumulated over the generations. I had been 
under the impression that his vaults were quite full. 
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But this had been possible only since the Lord of Karasas understood that this 
investment did not suppose a loss for him. We also have no obligation to help them in 
the construction of the train station here in Karasas. Whether or not it becomes a 
trending spot will be entirely up to them. 


And so, we settled on the main conditions that each party had in mind. 


Even though I had been confident about being able to settle this quickly, having 
finished our negotiations in just one day was far beyond my expectations. 


So that’s that. 


Even Twist, who at first thought he would lose everything to our invading forces, was 
able to keep an open mind and disregard what he had heard about me as the baseless 
rumors they were. It’s just like when bad people seem to be good people just because 
they do good things from time to time. Just because he had feared me, I was treated 
like a god and was able to gracefully settle matters with the Karasas territory. 


In the end, I was even able to take an important experience with me as a souvenir after 
our business discussion was over. 


“Maybe I shouldn't bring the Iron Heat Corps along the next time I meet someone for 
business?” 
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CHAPTER 135 


The construction of the Dragon’s Spine has started on Karalas as well. 


The Karalas region, once subject to a stagnant economy, was starting to brighten up. 
The fortune that the Lord of Karalas had been amassing started to flow back to the 
people, and rumors about the land’s upcoming prosperity started to spread out. 


The magic train was only operational in Helan at the moment, but demand for it grew 
day by day. It was no longer exclusive to Helan, and people from the royal capital would 
be starting to use it to go sightseeing in other places. 


The people’s desire to ride the magic train rained down on us like a deluge, and it took 
some time to process all of their requests. 


We realized we needed to make another magic train, or maybe two. With this kind of 
demand, the production cost would soon be paid off either way. The magic train has 
only been produced in Helan so far, but after our deal, we would continue to produce 
them here in Karalas. My plan was to share more details about the magic train, and I 
wasn't against allowing other noblemen to produce their own magic trains. The Helan 
territory only needed to be at the vanguard by making the best use of our technology 
and experience. 


Things were still quite flurried in the royal capital, so even though I’ve told Rahsa and 
the others that I’d like them to try taking the magic train, they have replied in their 
letter that sadly they would not be able to do so for now. 


I had been sadly turned down by those I wanted to invite the most. 


Since there were so many requests from people interested in trying the magic train, 
we decided to hold a big raffle. 


The right to participate in it could be obtained directly by purchasing an entry ticket, 
but we also granted the ability to participate to those who had visited the hot springs 
in Helan, and also to those who had made purchases for a certain amount of money in 
the craftsmen’s street. 
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We established a deadline of one month, when Eli and I would be picking the winners 
of the raffle at random from the large number of entries that we had received. 


It would be boring if only the rich could ride the train, so even though we have limited 
space, we had prepared special passenger cars for the townsfolk. Though they would 
lose out on comfort, the price was the same. They were divided into first class, second 


class, and third class, and we received several applications for each of them. 


“Look here. They’ve not only written their seat name but their reason for applying to 
the raffle as well.” 


Eli was holding a paper slip that had caught her attention, though she must have 
definitely picked it at random. 


“Huh? It’s from a 4-year-old kid.” 
I decided to silently listen to her talk about it. 
“What? Huh? No way! This is too much... Hey, can we let him on the train?” 


Did you pick one at random only just to make the decision yourself? That’s not how 
this works, Eli... 


I wanted to give her a piece of my mind, but there was a chance that she might boycott 
our dinner if I refused too coldly, so I took the piece of paper she was holding and 
started reading it. 

“My grandpa always talks about the magic train that was built in Helan. 

Every day, he seems to be having so much fun talking about it. 

I really, really love my grandpa! 

Grandpa said that one day we'd go on the magic train together. 

Through great effort, he saved and saved money so we could go together... 


But my grandpa is not in this world anymore. 


I want to make my grandpa’s wish come true. 
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That’s why I want to be in the first-class car. 

I want to see the things my grandpa wanted to see! 

Please, please let me ride the magic train!” 

Uh... 

I think I’m going to cry... 

But nope. 

This is written way too well for a 4-year-old kid. 

And his grandpa saved money so that they both could go on the first-class car? And it 
was such a great effort? First-class is quite expensive, you know? Come on, you're 
definitely rich. 

Eli has already put this slip into the winner’s box, but I'll get rid of it later. 

“Hey, look, look! They’ve written their reasons for applying in this one too.” 

“Another one? I’ve already said that all they need is their full name and address...” 
“Oh, oh! Waah! You poor thing! We definitely need to let this one through too!” 

But we can’t do that! 

However, I said nothing. She might even not cook dinner at all if I do. 

“The day the magic train was put into operation, my life was changed forever. 


I was told I had an incurable disease, but for some reason, the moment the magic train 
was put into operation, my disease disappeared completely. 


I think it was fate. 
This was surely a message from the gods to tell me to keep on living. 
I should get on the magic train because of that experience. 
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I have no money, but the force of my spirit is second to none. 
So please, let me ride the magic train.” 
That’s a great story. 


So your incurable disease disappeared completely on the same day the magic train 
was put into operation? 


Now that’s a story that wants you to really feel its message. 
But nope. 


Your incurable disease might have been cured by some miracle, yes, but it has nothing 
to do with the magic train. 


And also, pay your fare! If you’re cured, you can definitely work. 
That was quite shameless for someone who wants to go in the first-class car. 
Eli has put this slip into the winner’s box too. And I'll get rid of it later as well. 


“Oh, I'd like to see what other reasons have our contestant put on their applications! 
Are there any more like those?” 


Hey! This is a raffle! They’re supposed to be selected at random! Have you forgotten 
that, Eli? 


She seemed to be too much into choosing the winners herself based on their stories 
for me to be able to stop her, so I decided to keep my mouth shut and cooperate with 


her for the time being. 


I'll draw the actual winners later tonight, so l'll humor Eli for now. 


“All right! Here’s another one with a story!” 


“Oh. All right, let’s hear it.” 
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“Huhhh? This story is good too. Here, you read it.” 

I wanted Eli to read it for me, but she shoved it into my hands and went on to find the 
next one. Of course, she was going to handpick another winner. So I read the slip out 
loud. 

“My husband has been fired. 


His boss made a mistake and made my husband take the blame for it. I told my 
husband to take revenge on his boss, but he said that revenge isn’t a good thing. 


So after my husband got a new job, he started coming home earlier. He’s not working 
as many hours as he was in his previous job. 


Because of that, my husband and I have been getting along much better. 


We had been growing more and more distant before, but our relationship has now 
improved. 


It’s a bit embarrassing, but I’m writing this here because I’m so happy!” 
And what about the magic train!? 
Oh boy, and she hasn't put her name on the form either! 


At least write something about your feelings regarding the magic train, even if it’s a 
lie! 


This story just made me feel sorry for the other two people I’ve rejected earlier. 
Of course, this one was a no. I would get rid of it later as well. 


This was no longer a random lottery. I could still not stop Eli from choosing the 
winners based on how much she liked the stories written on their application papers. 


To top it off, Eli’s very good at finding papers with stories. During the time I would find 
one of them, she’d found five. 


“Hmm, this one’s no good. There’s no story written here.” 
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I picked up the paper slip that Eli had just thrown away, and read it out loud. 
“I want to take the magic train!!” 
Now that was written in a very concise way. 


Out of all of the applications I’ve seen, this was the one I liked the most. But you see, 
Mrs. Eli didn’t like it because it didn’t have a story! Better be more careful next time. 


That being said, I put that slip back into the raffle box. 
There was no stopping Eli. 
Her eyes were everywhere and her hands would not stop. 


It really made me wonder if she would be this agile when she haggled for ingredients 
at the market as she occasionally did. 


Those were the eyes and the hands of a housewife! 

“Next is this one. Hmm, I think it’s a pass, if only just barely.’ 

Eli finished reading it, then I read it out loud. It was starting to become a routine. 
“I want to show my son the magic train. 

I’ve decided to take my chances so we could both see it. 


I've fallen in love with the magic train ever since I've first seen it. I could say I’m even 
more enthusiastic about the ride than my son. 


I have some savings, so I’m planning to use them for our ride. 
Please consider my application. Thanks.” 

Look at that. That was actually pretty decent. 

She even asked us to consider her application quite nicely. 


It was very straightforward. 
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I was starting to get a funny feeling for reading it too many times. 

Yup, back to the raffle box, if only just barely. 

We then continued on picking slips of paper and reading them to each other, like a 
well-oiled machine. Eli would give me every piece of paper she found, but I returned 


any applications I found without a story to the raffle box. 


Eli wasn’t choosing the winners, she was just looking for nice stories. But I’m a man 
who knows what really needs to be done. 


I soon found out that while Eli lacked in speed for our work, she made up for it in 
content. 


“I want to get on the magic train that my son made. 

I would like the best seat it has to offer. 

I have plenty of money. I make lots through my paintings. 

My wife is also looking forward to riding the magic train. 

I'd also be delighted to be able to return to my hometown after such a long time. 
I miss the hot springs in Helan.” 

Oh, that seems like it’s from someone I know. 

It must be from that person who spends his time painting at the royal capital. 
And he applied just like everyone else! 

That was something a little different than what I would have expected from him. 
Though on second thought, he is a bit like that. 

I silently put his application slip into the rejected ones’ box. 


Eli’s pace started to slow down as time passed, and she finally came to a halt by dinner 
time. 
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“Phew, is it this late already? Oh well, I'll go make dinner, so please take care of the 
rest, okay?” 


“Sure, leave it to me.” 


That was my chance. That’s when I would take out and discard the applications that 
Eli had selected. 


But in the end, I couldn’t bring myself to just throw away those applications after Eli 
went through so much to read each of their stories, so I decided to give them another 
chance. 

I put them back into the raffle box and did some more random drawings. And I got... 
.. That fake 4-year old again. 

Cold sweat dripped down my forehead. 

Please bring an adult along... 

Next drawing... 

That broke guy who was miraculously cured of that incurable disease. 


No way. You are not riding for free. 


I also drew the application from that housewife whose husband had changed jobs. 
Again. 


But you did forget to put down your name on your application. 
One by one, I was drawing each of the applications that Eli had chosen. 
By the way, my father’s regular application was not selected. 


Thus concluded our raffle, after having left the choosing of the winners to fate. Well, if 
we only look at the results, our winners had already been chosen by Eli. 


So let me rephrase that: Thus concluded Eli’s raffle, after having left Eli to choose the 
winners herself, based on Eli’s criteria. 
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CHAPTER 136 


Passenger cars connected to the magic train. 

Many people gathered at the first station. 

People were crowding around the entrance gate. 

At the ticket window, everyone was holding their winning tickets sent to them recently 
by the Helan consulate. With payment and a winning ticket, they could finally become 
passengers today. 


All sorts of people were in the line. 


An old man dressed in a high-grade coat was carrying his own luggage, while a young 
man smiled at the money he would save. 


Behind them was a girl of about four years old carrying a big bag. 

Then there was a sick man, all gangly from weight loss. 

“So, what is this magic train I wonder?” a wife asked, talking to her husband... 
I pretended I didn’t notice any of them. 

Regardless, the number of people seemed to be quite high. 


People joked about scalping their winning tickets for a large amount of money. All 
sorts of people were there to use their tickets though. 


Since the employees were not yet used to their jobs, the station was usually quite slow, 
but today was going well. The departure time was not fixed because they planned to 


wait until every passenger got on board. 


Although the destination was only a hot spring in Helan, it was doubtful anyone was 
disappointed because they were all there to ride the magic train more than anything. 
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The magic train, which had already carried large amounts of cargo across Helan, had 
finally been outfitted to carry passengers. 


The first day the train had driven, the roar of the magic train made it feel like the 
ground was shaking, but now it’s sounds seemed almost cute. 


The day Elie got off the magic train and made the circle sign, she seemed to start 
feeling better. From then on, people could ride the train. 


Passengers who bought tickets boarded the magic train one after another. 

I went through the gates to ride the magic rails too. I was going to act as 

a waiter in the crew. Only customers who paid for the first ride could ride for free. I 
would be the Master of Service for today. I wanted everyone to enjoy this once-in-a- 


lifetime luxury. 


Watching the magic while thinking of the day ahead, a passerby bumped into me from 
behind and interrupted my thoughts. 


“Oops” 
I stepped to regain my balance and turned around. 


It was a man of large physique, wearing a coat with a big hat that concealed his face. 
With his thick beard, he looked to be around 40 or so. 


The man tried to leave immediately, but our eyes met for a moment. 


Upon seeing me, the man looked startled and opened his eyes wide. I didn’t recognize 
him as anyone I knew, so my reaction was weak in comparison. 


In the end, without knowing what his deal was, the man left quickly to board a car on 
the train. 


Today, it felt like everyone was at a festival. 


People were loose with their coin purses and they talked casually to others close to 
your seat, even strangers. In this peaceful atmosphere, only the man from before 
seemed foreign. 
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The encounter left a strong impression on me, sticking in my mind. 
And that face... 


Fd seen a similar face somewhere. But where? It was a face I had seen sometime this 
year... 


Since I couldn’t remember, I stopped thinking about it. 
I put on my crew hat and boarded the first car of the magic train. 
The magic train finally started running, pulling the full passenger cars. 


Magic was poured into the watering engine, and the magic train began to run with 
unparalleled stability and quiet. It was sounded nothing like it did previously. 


The scenery soared by. 


Passenger conversations became more active than before the departure. However, the 
quiet hum of the magic train muffled out what was being said further away. 


My serving wagon had newspapers on the bottom row. 
There were sweets above that, and then various things that passengers needed. 


Finally, the top row had drinks. The juice and sake were specially made in Helan. We 
carried such products as a special service just for today. 


I adjusted my hat, checked my clothes weren't ruffled, and began pushing the wagon. 
The first-class car was connected the cab of the magic train. 

Occupied by the truly wealthy, the car was older. 

There were many couples happily discussing next to each other. 

Even those who came alone were deepening their ties with neighbors. 


The slightly uplifting mood of the journey was likely tearing down the walls between 
people. Today was that kind of day. 
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I worked at my own pace. 


I gave today’s newspaper to a gentleman who wanted one and received the payment 
for it. 


A man wanting a drink noticed my identity when he turned his eyes to the wagon. 

I put my finger straight on his lips and asked him to be silent. 

The request was accepted, and the man silently received his liquor. 

After that, I continued my work, taking customer requests. Most people were focused 
on the flowing outside scenery, so my identity went unnoticed except by sharp people 
like the man from before. 

A girl sitting at the rear of the first-class car was talking to an older woman next to her. 


The women praised the girl for being so independent despite her age. Humbled, the 
little girl admitted her grandfather was on the magic train too. The lady apologized for 


prying. 

I served a drink and a light meal to the girl and older lady. 

“We look forward to seeing you on the magic train in the future.” 

Next came the second-class car. 

Inside, the wealthy and commoners, who rode less often, mixed. 

This was where most of the boy meet girl situations happened on the train. 

For example, in the nearby seat: 

There was a skinny young man and an obviously well-off woman of the same age. 
The two were talking to each other about how they came to be on the train. Both 
explained how they wanted to board first class. The man, however, was short of money 
so he exchanged his first-class ticket for second. The other was born to a wealthy 


family, but her parents disliked magic train, so she applied on her own and got onto 
the second-class car using her personal savings. 
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They continued to tell each other about themselves. The man talked how he had 
recovered from his illness when the magic train was first completed. The woman 
listened with interest. The pair seemed well suited to one another. 

After finishing second-class service, I purposely stumbled near the skinny man in the 
aisle seat on my way to the third-class car. Helping support me, he moved closer to the 


woman he was chatting to. 


Bowing in apology, I told them “this train is running at a reduced speed. So please relax 
and deepen your ties with one another.” 


Opening the door and I went into the third-class car. 
Here, the average age of the passengers noticeable lowered. 


There were many vibrant young people. They had little money, but they had spirit and 
energy. 


The car was significantly noisier than the previous two. 
The scenery outside the windows vocally whirred past the open passenger windows. 


They had all won by luck and come with little money. The car had the least amount of 
baggage. 


“Today’s on us!” I declared with a smile while serving each of them a drink and light 
meal. 


Third class was free. I wanted it kept a secret from the passengers in first and second- 
class. 


When my wagon was completely empty, I opened the door to return to second-class. 
At that moment, a large man stood up in the middle of the coach and shouted. 
le 


“If everyone wants to live, shut up 


He raised his right hand, gripping a red magic stone. 
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“Tm in charge of this train from now on. If you try anything, this magic stone will blow 


» 
! 


up the whole vehicle 


I couldn’t see his face from behind, but because of the coat and the hat he wore, I 
deduced that he was the strange man who had bumped into me at the station. 


Was this what it felt like to be up against a wall? 

For the moment, I closed the door. 

The cheery banter of the third-class car returned. 

I didn’t like trouble, but I had to do something about this. What could I do? 
While thinking, I noticed a couple near the door looking worried. 


They didn’t know anything about the magic train, and were probably given the 
invitation together because they wrote about being a couple in their application 


“What’s wrong?” 

Asked the wife. 

“Nothing, it’s just a little trouble in the other car.” 

“Oh. So you can’t enter?” 

“That's right. I'll go in in just a minute so I don’t mind me. ” 

“Does this happen often in magic trains?” 

“No, this is the first time. But thinking about it, it’s not surprising it has happened.” 
“Is that so? What on earth’s going on?” 

“It’s just a minor problem. There’s a bear rampaging about, you see. ” 

“A bear rampaging!? In a magic train!?” 


The wife wore a startled expression. The husband, who was not familiar with the 
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magic train either, was also taken aback by my words. 

“Yeah. It’s getting dangerous. ” 

“A bear on the train something unsurprising?” 

“Yeah. We may have to think about counter measures in the future. ” 
“How about not letting it on board to begin with?” 

The wife asked with a serious face. 


“Quite right. However, it can be rather hard to tell. It could be well hidden and snuck 
on board. That’s why it’s difficult to prevent.” 


More baggage inspection was clearly needed. However, even then people might find a 
way to sneak things in. 


“What do you mean, sneak a bear in? How could someone do that? What the hell is 
with this magic train!?” 


The wife was becoming restless, which meant it was time to get going. 

“Well Madam, I’m going to open your window alittle.” 

“Why?” 

“Tm sorry, it’s so that I can exit through the window” 

“Do the crew of the magic train climb out the windows to get around the train?” 
“Yes, sometimes.” 

“Geez, I don’t understand this train anymore!” 

Squeezing past the wife and husband, I leaned out of the window. 


“I hope you will continue to enjoy the magic train.” 


The dumbfounded couple looked silently at me. 
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Exiting through the window, I climbed up onto the roof of a third-class car. 
It was difficult to open my eyes and stand due to the strong winds. 
Shielding my eyes with my hand, I slowly advanced. 


I jumped the connection between the third and second-class cars and landed on the 
second-class roof. 


I laid down momentarily, before turning to face the side of the car. 


Hanging my head down from above, I investigated the compartment through the 
window. 


As usual, the large man was shouting something, while the passengers tensely 
watched. Fortunately, the sound of the magic train drowned out what was happening, 
so those in first and third cars were unaware of the situation. This was good. Panic 
was best limited to one place. 


The man held the red magic stone. I didn’t know the details, but if the man was telling 
the truth, confronting him would mean risking the stone exploding on magic contact. 


He must have quite the demands to bring such a dangerous thing on board. Or could 
his purpose simply be gold? 


If that was the case, it would be easy to talk him down. 
I was only paying attention to the big guy. I had aimed to gather information without 
alerting him by looking through the window, but I ended up being noticed by a man 


and a woman sitting in nearby seats. 


It was the man who had recovered from his illness, and woman who came against her 
family’s wishes. 


When they noticed me, they shouted a little in surprise. It was just a little “Ah...” but it 
was enough to draw the nervous large man’s attention. 


I immediately made noise from outside the window before returning to the roof and 
moving to the opposite window. 
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The large man drew closer to the pair who had reacted at my sight. 


I guess he’s trying to figure out why they made a noise. 


This time, two men in seats opposite the previous pair noticed me. They were 
surprised at the sight of just my head coming down from the top of the window and 
screamed in the same manner. 


I raised my head back up to the roof again. 


Crawling forward, then waiting to hear the roar from the cab engine, I looked through 
the window on the opposite side again. 


Like before, the large man didn’t notice me, but the other passengers did. 
Each time a passenger spoke out, the man moved over to them. 


Once back on the roof, I tried to sort out the situation using the information I had 
gathered. 


The large man shouted stubbornly but didn’t seem to put his hands on any of the 
passenger’s things. He didn’t seem to be just taking things. In the first place, someone 
who could get their hands on an explosive magic stone wasn’t the type to hijack a train 
in order to steal. 

He, or his employer, was quite rich. 


I looked through the window to assess the situation again. 


Just at that moment, a crew member entered the second-class car to check why I had 
yet to return. 


Immediately sensing danger in the air upon entering the car, he eyed the large man. 


Mumbling something, his face turned completely blue and he rushed back to the 
driver's cab. 


I moved along the roof past the first-class car and then to the driver’s cab, knocking 
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on the side window. 
Surprised, the conductor fumbled and released his magic stone. 
Immediately realizing it was me, he opened the window. 


I jumped into the driver’s seat through the window just as the blue-faced crew came 
in from the first-class car. 


“What’s the situation?” 


The driver was confused by my question, but the crewmember understood after a 
moment. 


“A man’s holding the second-class car hostage with an explosive magic stone. 78 
hostages have been taken. ” 


“What are his demands? ” 

“Well, the thing is... He wasn’t aware that Master Kururi was riding, so he wants us to 
keep the trains running for now. The ultimate demand is for us to hand over Master 
Kururi. He thinks yourre still at the first station. Oh, that and money to escape.” 

“His goal is my life?” 

I wasn't about to give up my life so easily! What a joke. 

“Yes, apparently he seems to hold a very strong grudge against Kururi.” 

“Did I do something to anger him. What’s his name? Did you hear it? ” 

“Yes, apparently he’s a nobleman by the name of Brau Dartanal.” 

Brau Dartanal... 


I'd heard that name. Also, that feeling of deja’vu I had after seeing his face... I see. 


He looked just like Freigen, who was restarting his new life on a ranch now. Freigen’s 
father, Brau Dartanal, was the head of the Dartanal family. He had aimed to overthrow 
the nation. 
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Freigen said his father had escaped, but to think he would have come here. 


His son originally thought so, but apparently his father seemed to believe everything 
was my fault too. What a conceited man. Shelving his own sins and going after me in 
anger. 


I was going to take him down. 

“TI figure out something. Hey, we have it right? The reserve.” 

“Huh? Oh, you mean the magic stone?” 

“Yes. I also want a spare circuit to conduct the power of the magic stone.” 
The driver took out the spare magic stone and a circuit as requested. 


I attached the circuit to the main magic stone and then began to lay the circuit out on 
the floor. 


I opened the door and extended the circuit into the first-class car. 


With the help of the driver and the crew member, the circuit was extended all the way 
to the front of the second-class car. 


Wondering what was happening, the first-class passengers watched. 

When I reached the rear of the cabin, I looked at the girl who sat with the old lady. 
“How're you enjoying the magic train?” 
“Yeah, it’s fun just like my grandpa said!” 

“It’s going to get a lot faster soon, are you afraid?” 
“I like fast!” 


“Okay.” 


I smiled, laughing. 
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“I want everyone to listen.” 


I called out to the first-class passengers in a normal voice to avoid alerting those in the 
second-class car. 


“We have a bear in second-class, so we'll be taking care of it now.” 
“A bear? Huh... A real bear?” 
The passengers were puzzled by my words. 


“Soon, the magic train will speed up a fair bit, so will you be able to hold on to your 
seats real tight?” 


“All right!” 


The passengers seemed to hesitate, but everyone followed quietly after hearing the 
eager voice of the little girl. 


Once the passengers were ready, I climbed onto the roof through the window again. 
Strangely, people began to cheer. 


I was getting used to moving across the roof of the cars. I knocked on the window of 
the third-class car. 


The couple I talked to previously opened the window. 

“Is it standard for the crew to enter the cabins through the windows?” 

“Of course!” 

I explained to everyone in the same manner as I had the first-class car and asked 
everyone to cling firmly to their seats. Perhaps the free meal from earlier influenced 


them, because the seemingly restless youth listened readily. 


I climbed back onto the roof and returned to the first-class car. I jumped through the 
window and cheers erupted again. They were nice cheers. 


I told the passengers the plan was going to be carried out shortly, reminding them that 
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they needed to hold on tight. 


I grabbed the end of the magic circuit that extended to the front of the second-class 
car and joined it to the spare magic stone. 


“No way, Master Kururi... You aren't going to...?” 
As I'd expect of the driver. 


He clearly knew what I was about to do. His face turned blue, like the crewmember 
from before. 


“The crew better hold on tight too.” 
They rushed back to the cab. 
I, on the other hand, opened the second-class door with a smile. 


I hid the magic stone in the back of my hand. 


When I appeared in the car, the passengers and Brau gazed at me all at once. 
Brau was surprised and momentarily loosened his grip on the magic stone. 

I acted quickly and to close the space between us. 

“Huhahah, I didn’t think you were on board. Saves me from having to get you.’ 


“It’s convenient for me too. I can defeat a grave sinner who tried to overthrow our 
nation. lll surely receive a nice reward.” 


“You brat! I’m not going to let you get away with messing with me! The moment I put 
magic into this stone, it’ll blow this train to pieces. You and the passengers will all die. 


» 


“Along with you.” 


As if affected by the statement, Brau shook with anger and thick blood vessels rose on 
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his face. 
“Please, release all the passengers. I don’t have the heart to risk all these people. I'll 


give you your life and the money to escape. Someone who planned a suicide bombing 
wouldn't try to escape and survive, right? So please, relax.” 


“Don’t underestimate me! Brat!” 


Still, Brau did nothing. He couldn't do anything. 


“Well, he’s got quite the temper. He might just set off the stone by accident. In case of 
that, I want everyone to hold onto their seats. Trust me, it'll help.” 


“Punk, you think this magic stone is that tiny? If you try anything, itll blow up 
everything from the rear to the cab. Just clinging to a seat won't do shit.” 


“Is that so? Alright everyone, hold on tight. I’m going to take this treat down. ” 


There was still a considerable amount of distance between me and Brau. It was a long 
way to go. 


But that was perfect. Brau probably assumed that nothing could be done. 


“Brau Dartanal. No, it’s just Brau now. Allow me to state that you'll be defeated 10 
seconds from now?” 


“Bull!” 

I began counting. 

“10” 

The passengers were ready. 
Brau seemed cautious at first. 
“g” 


I looked around at the passengers, but they were all clinging firmly. 
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They would be fine then. 

Į poured magic energy into the magic stone hidden in the back of my hand. The magic 
was further amplified by the magic stone and traveled to the magic stone in the coach 
through the circuit. Enormous magical power was poured into the engine of the magic 


train. 


Immediately after, the watering engine ignited with unprecedented power and the 
train dramatically accelerated. 


I, who had predicted this, and the passengers who were prepared, endured the shock. 
Brau alone couldn't stand it. 


His body was thrown into the air, breaking through the door of the second carriage 
into the third. 


His magic stone rolled around and arrived at my feet. 

I picked it up and called out to the passengers. 

“Tve exterminated the bear, so please enjoy the rest of your journey of the magic train.” 
Playing with the two magic stones, I moved towards the third-class car. 

By the time I got there, Brau was up. 


He seemed to have collided quite hard. He was shaking. Wiping his lips, he glared at 
me with all his might. 


“Guess it didn’t even take ten seconds.” 

“Clever brat.” 

After being scowling at me, Brau ran to the back of the car. 
If he opened the car door, there was nothing beyond that. 


Only the rail the magic train ran on. 
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The train wasn’t moving at a safe speed to jump off either. Did he think that there was 
another carriage on the train? 


No, Brau’s face was deeply determined. 

He wanted to escape at any cost. 

“Stop it. If you do something careless, you'll die.” 

“I won't stop. Remember this brat. Someday I'll show up again before you. ” 


His eyes looked determined. He didn’t look like a man whose plans had just been 
foiled. I knew he was determined. 


This was bad, he was really going to jump. 


It would be frustrating if he managed to escape here. | didn’t want to let him go, but it 
seemed I was out of luck. 


“Hey, Brau” 

“Tm not talking anymore. Goodbye...” 

“Your son is crying.” 

Brau stopped just before jumping. The topic seemed to be the right one. 


“My son? That stupid son? He’s crying? Well, he has to spend his whole life in a prison 
so he would be sad, wouldn't he?” 


“That’s not true actually. I think Freigen is quite happy now. Recently, he sent me some 
homemade sour milk. ” 


“What're you on about?” 
Į paused and leaned on a seat to explain. 
“When the Dartanal family fell, your son was caught and sent to prison. You were still 


at large, on the run as a traitor. However, you were also the real mastermind who 
aimed at overthrowing the nation. Freigen was a small-time villain. He couldn’t do 
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anything after we took your families assets. The prince pardoned such men. Freigen 
is now allowed to live in Helan.” 


“Keep your lies believable” 

“It’s not a lie. He was good for nothing, but he found a place and a purpose on the 
ranch. Right now, he’s probably cleaning the bird coup with the ranch girl. The sour 
milk there is good. ” 

“So, what... It’s obviously a lie. The entire Dartanal family was punished. ” 

“Compare him to the others all you like, but Freigen is doing well in Helan. Past 
mistakes have been forgiven. Work was also given. He got himself a cute girlfriend. 
Yep, we move on and heal, in Helan at least. ” 

“Stop going on about this” 

Good grief. 

“How long are you going to run away? Freigen isn’t not running away anymore.” 

As if these words worked, the will to escape gradually vanished from Brau’s eyes. 
Then, he obediently went into custody. 

The man guilty of the greatest crimes in Kudan thus came to the end of his career. 
Unlike Freigen, he would have no pardon. It was obvious that he would face a harsh 
punishment. The Dartanalles goal of overthrowing the government was thus put to 
rest. 

Despite the situation, the train continued running smoothly. 


A gentle wind blew through the open windows of the third-class car. 


One era ended, and the breeze of a new era began blowing. 
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